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THE  DEVIL  IN 
THE  CHEESE 


ACT    ONE 

Scene:  The  Monastery  Garden  on  the  Rock  of 
Meteora  in  Northern  Greece. 

Time:    Next  June. 

It  is  a  charming  old  place  in  shocking  repair^  origin- 
ally a  garden  with  a  low  crumbling  wall  at  hack,  that  is 
directly  on  a  two-hundred-foot  precipice.  To  the  Left 
of  Center  at  back  is  a  quaint  little  roofed  shelter  made 
of  stone  and  old  timbers.  In  it  is  a  primitive  derrick 
and  windlass  for  hoisting  or  lowering  visitors  up  or 
down  the  cliff  by  means  of  a  net.  It  is  the  sole  method 
of  entrance  into  the  monastery. 

At  the  Left,  half  hidden  in  trees  and  thyme  hushes, 
is  the  wind-ripped  ivy-covered  cloister  of  the  Monas- 
tery. There  are  half-forgotten  suggestions  of  flower 
beds — such  as  a  few  scraggly  rose  hushes,  with  old 
stone  borders.  Impertinently  bright-colored  anemones 
are  popping  up  here  and  there  with  a  complete  disre- 
gard of  the  congruity  in  appearing  in  such  an  age- 
ridden  spot.  To  the  Left  of  Center  is  an  old  low  cir- 
cular stone  wall.  At  the  back  beyond  the  precipice 
wall  is  a  panorama  of  desolate  mountains.     Anything 
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4  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE        [acti 

more  out  of  the  world  of  today  or  more  reminiscent  of 
yesterday  would  he  hard  to  imagine.  It  is  a  place  of 
both  mystery  and  charm. 

At  Rise:  Five  or  six  Monks  in  the  long  black  robes 
of  the  Greek  church  are  discovered  at  the  windlass. 
They  wear  the  regulation  high  brimless  stove-pipe  hats 
— also  the  long  black  beards. 

At  the  Right  are  a  couple  of  Greek  Shepherds, 
dressed  in  the  rough  fustinelU  of  the  Greek  mountain 
peasant. 

[CONSTANTINO  eutcrs  from  up  Left,  runs  to  gates 
down  Right,  looks  over.     Turns  to  Shepherds. 

CONSTANTINOS 

Erchete !    Erchete ! 

[^Their  leader,  pater  petros,  an  elderly  Monk  of 
fifty-two,  comes  out  from  Monastery  at  Left.  He  is 
•without  his  hat  and  coat. 

PETROS  {going  to  cliff,  looks  over — in  modern  Greek) 
To  Skeenee!  Meestaire  Quigley ! — Ed  the!  Em- 
bros !  {The  Monks  instantly  commence  to  grind 
faster,  singing  as  they  do  a  droning  sort  of  chant. 
PETROS  turns  to  Monks)  Ipo  Kleenete!  Tin  Kep- 
halin  Pateres  Moo,  Ke  ipete.  "Welcome,  Meestaire 
Quigley." 

MONKS  {assenting) 

Malista  Pater  Petros !     "Welcome,  Meestaire  Quig- 


Icy!" 

ITROS 

Yirisi 
monastery.) 


PETROS 

Yirissate    to    Mangani!      {Cross    quickly   and  into 
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[Fifth  Shepherd  crosses  to  cliff,  then  joins  Second 

Shepherd  and  Fourth  Shepherd.     Second  Shepherd 

rises. 

[First  Shepherd  rises   and  crosses   up   with    Third 

Shepherd  to  point  Left  of  windlass. 

CONSTANTINOS 

Ipsilos  packeos   Anthropos (Laughs.) 

[pETROS  hurries  back  into  the  monastery  to  get  his 
coat  and  hat  and  take  a  last  look  around  at  the  vari- 
ous preparations  he  has  made  for  mr.  quigley's 
coming. 

[coNSTANTiNos  drops  to  Center  as  net  swings  up. 
[The  Monks  phlegmatic  ally  continue  with  grinding. 
First  Monk  comes  to  right  of  windlass  as  net  ap- 
pears. 

[A  net  appears  on  the  edge  of  the  precipice.  It  is 
a  heavily  woven  net  of  rope  with  a  square  slatted 
bottom  of  wood,  which  is  framed  to  keep  the  sides 
from  pressing  in  too  close  on  its  passengers.  At 
the  moment  it  is  carrying  only  one  person  .  .  .  It 
is  Chubbock — Mr.  Quigley's  valet.  He  is  a  wiry, 
sad-faced  little  Englishman,  always  imperturbable. 
While  his  cockney  accent  is  intact,  he  has  acquired 
a  veneer  of  American  slang  from  fifteen  years  in 
Pittsburg.  He  is  dressed  in  the  same  sort  of  incon- 
spicuous dark  suit  that  he  would  wear  were  he  in 
London  or  New  York.  He  is  seated,  or  rather 
crouched,  in  the  net  amojig  a  pile  of  bags,  tea  bask- 
ets and  general  traveling  paraphernalia.  The  bags 
are  very  black,  patent -leathery  ones — incrusted  with 
bright  labels.  There  are  also  cases  of  food  and 
wine.     The  Monks  swing  him  over  the  parapet. 
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CHUBBOCK  (as  he  is  held  aloft y  while  the  Monks  adjust 
the  derrick  preparatory  to  landing  him) 
Can't  you  guys  get  a  wiggle  on?     I  don't  fancy  this 
here  precipice! 

[The  Monks  pause  and  look  at  each  other  in  bewil- 
derment, and  then  at  chubbock. 

\_At  Left  is  a  gawky  shepherd  hoy,  named  constan- 
TiNos.  He  is  dressed  in  a  bedraggled,  cream-colored 
fustinelli  or  Greek  kilt.  He  gazes  in  a  sort  of  rap- 
turous  fear   at    chubbock. 

I  say,  my  lads — do  you  get  me?  I  want  to  be  let 
down — and  danm  quick  !  (  The  net  swings  out  over 
the  parapet  again.  Shrieking)  Not  down  the  cliffs, 
you  fools  !     Jerusalem,  that's  a  mile ! 

CONSTANTINOS 

Tee?     Teeipete? 

CHUBBOCK 

Pull  in,  for  God's  sake ! 

coNSTANTiNOS  (with  suddcn  inspiration) 
Welcome,  Meestaire  Quigley ! 

MONKS  (in  unison) 

Welcome,  Meestaire  Quigley ! 

CHUBBOCK 

English !  Thank  God !  .  .  .  But  I'm  not  Mr.  Quig- 
ley !  I'm  his  man — his  valet.  But  I've  dangled  here 
long  enough  !  Pull  me  in  !  I've  had  enough  of  this — 
I'm  all  of  a  quake. 

[Suddenly  the  derrick  is  freed  and  as  the  net  drops, 
the  Monks  run  forward  with  it.  It  sinks  down  on  to 
the  platform. 
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HEAD    MONK 

Kate 


CHUBBOCK  {yelling) 

Oh!  My  Lord!  {In  a  moment  he  struggles  to  his 
feet,  looks  around.)  That's  a  'arrowing  experience, 
I'll  tell  the  world !  If  you  got  to  live  on  top  of  a 
rock,  you  ought  to  have  a  respectable  lift — or  h'ele- 
vator !  A  net  for  carryin'  people  up  and  down  that 
cliff — and  no  other  way  of  gettin'  'ere !  Now  I  ask 
you! 

MONKS  {in  unison) 

Welcome  !     Meestaire  Quigley  ! 

[Monk's  Five,  Two  and  Four  do  nothing  after  net 

lands. 

CHUBBOCK  {appalled) 

My  God — all  you  know  is  Greek! 

MONKS  {heamiiig) 

Welcome,  Meestaire  Quigley ! 

CHUBBOCK 

Who  taught  yer  to  say  that?  He's  the  guy  I  want 
to  speak  to!  {Crosses  to  Center  to  constantinos. 
He  seizes  constantinos  hy  the  shoulder.)  Here, 
you — get  your  boss  ! 

constantinos  {wildly) 

Oiky!  Oiky!  Glipeesome!  Glipeesome !  (No!  No! 
Spare  me!) 

CHUBBOCK 

I'm  not  murdering  you !  I'm  only  askin'  you  a  civil 
question ! 
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coNSTANTiNos  {trying  to  pull  away) 
Oiky !     Oikj ! 

CHUBBOCK 

You're  gettin'  my  goat,  you  bloomin'  idjit! 

CONSTANTINOS 

Pater  Petros  !     Pater  Petros  ! 

CHUBBOCK  {disgustedly  pushing  him  away) 
Nothin'  doin' !     Oh,  my  God ! 

[pater  PETROS  appears  hastily.  He  has  on  his  stiff, 
hrimless  hat.  His  manner  is  now  professionally 
unctuous.  As  he  sees  constantinos  groveling  at 
chubbock's  feety  he  drops  his  impressiveness  and 
hurries  forward. 

PETROS  (in  a  furious  tone) 

Constandine!  Exo !  (constantinos,  terrified,  slinks 
into  the  background,  goes  to  back  wall  and  sits  on 
ground,  back  to  wall,  at  feet  of  Second  Monk.) 
Was  Constantinos  bad  to  you? 

CHUBBOCK 

No,  sir.  I  was  bad  to  him.  Didn't  mean  to  be.  He 
took  it  that  way ! 

PETROS 

You  arc  Meestaire  Quigley.? 

CHUBBOCK 

Only  his  valet,  sir!     Mr.  Quigley's  at  the  bottom  of 

the  cliff,  waiting  to  come  up. 

[Second  Shepherd  goes  to  parapet  wall,  looks  over, 

sits.     Fourth  Shepherd  helps   Monks. 

[When  net  is  ready  and  in  position.  Monks  go  to 
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windlass  house.  Fourth  Shepherd  sprawls  on  ground 
down  Right. 

PETROS 

Wliy  did  he  not  come  up  with  you? 

CHUBBOCK 

Wanted  me  to  test  the  net,  you  might  say! — If  I 
lived  through  it,  O.K.  for  him!  {Going  to  gate  and 
looking  over)  But  j^ou'd  better  lower  it  down.  Mr. 
Quigley  is  a  fidgety  gentleman  and  doesn't  like  to 
wait. 

PETROS 

Embros  !     Embros  !     Yirisate  to  manganni ! 

[As  PETROS  gives  order.  Second  Shepherd  looks  over 

cliff  and  then  joins  Fourth  Shepherd  down  Right, 

leaning  over  wall  on  elbows,     constantinos  sits  on 

wall,  hack  to  windlass  house.    Fifth  Shepherd  lights 

cigarette. 

MONKS 

Malista ! 

CHUBBOCK  {coming  hack  to  petros) 

Mr.    Quigley    also    wished    me    to    tip   you    oif 

You're  the  head  monk,  aren't  you.? 

PETROS  {howing) 

Malista  !     I  am  Pater  Petros  ! 

CHUBBOCK 

Mr.  Quigley  wanted  me  to  tell  you  that  at  the  last 
minute  he  decided  to  bring  his  wife  and  daughter 
along.     They're  down  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff,  too ! 
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PETROS 

This  is  a  monastery ! 

CHUBBOCK 

He  is  going  to  pay  you  extra  for  them. 

PETROS 

They  are  welcome!     They  will  dig,  too? 

CHUBBOCK 

Dig! 

PETROS 

Meestaire  Quigley  has  rented  my  monastery  to  exca- 
vate for  treasure — antiques — to  dig  in  the  past,  as 
he  wrote  me. 

CHUBBOCK 

Digging  in  the  past  is  Mr.  Quigley's  hobby — not 
hers!     She  ain't  built  for  digging. 

HEAD    MONK 

Dikty  Eena  Cato ! 

[Windlass  stops  winding. 

[Four   Monks    converse,    watching    chubbock    and 

PETROS.     Second  Shepherd  turns,  sits  on  wall  next  to 

Fourth  Shepherd.     Second  Shepherd  looks  over  at 

Head  Monk  as  if  to  say  net  has  reached  bottom. 

CHUBBOCK 

The  point  is,  once  they're  up  here  he  wants  the  rope 
cut! 

PETROS  {very  anxiously) 
Drop  them? 

CHUBBOCK 

No,  no ! — Once  they're  up  here — he  wants  them  to 
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stay  up.      Cut  the  rope  and  they  can't  get  down! 

PETROS 

We  would  all  be  prisoners  then ! 

CHUBBOCK 

You  said  it !  That's  what  Mr.  Quigley  wants.  Now 
here  it  is  in  a  nutshell!  If  the  family  don't  like  it 
'ere — especially  the  madam — owing  to  it  not  bein' 
sanitary (^Net  stops.) 

PETROS 

Sanitary? 

CHUBBOCK 

No  insult,  sir !  Mrs.  Quigley  never  thinks  nothin'  is 
sanitary.  Well,  when  she  wants  to  go,  the  governor 
will  order  the  net !  That's  where  you  step  in !  You 
tell  'em  the  net  won't  work !  Have  a  bolt  break,  or 
something  convenient  .  .  .  something  that  will  take 
a  week  to  fix.     Get  me  ? 

PETROS 

Malista !     I  understand. 

HEAD   MONK   {to  Moilhs) 

Gureedzete  strevlee  !     Yirissate  to  Manganni ! 
\_Monhs  start  turning  windlass. 

CHUBBOCK 

Now  that  the  net's  settled,  what  about  a  room  for 
the  ladies? 

PETROS 

Very  nice  room! — It  does  not  leak. 
[Monks  start  to  grind. 
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CHUBBOCK 

Leak?     Do  the  other  rooms  leak? 

PETROS 

Why  not?     Old  monastery.     1210. 

CHUBBOCK  {sorting  bags) 

This  is  her  luggage.  We'd  better  move  it  in.  (He 
continues  handling  bags.) 

PETROS  (going  up  Left  a  little — calling) 
Constandine !     Ella — ella  tho  ! 

[coxsTANTiNos  comcs  cautwusly  forward  and  speaks 
a  Greek  line, 

[pETROs  greets  him  in  Greek,  tells  him  to  help  chub- 
BocK.  coNSTANTiNos  is  frightened,  crouches  down 
to  take  bag  Center,  leans  over  to  take  one  and  draws 
back  in  alarm. 

CHUBBOCK 

Wlio  is  this  guy?  For  God's  sake,  tell  'im  I  don't 
bite.     Look  at  'im  crouching  there  like  a  lion! 

PETROS  {with  a  shrug) 

He  is  nothing.  One  of  the  diggers  for  Mr.  Quigley. 
Do  not  look  at  him.  I  wish  Mr.  Quigley  did  not 
bring  the  ladies. 

CHUBBOCK 

They'll  wish  it,  too !     Believe  me. 

PETROS 

Sto  Monasteri {To  constantinos)     Sta  thete 

Ena  Letto {Pause.) 

[Exit  constantinos,  followed  by  Shepherds. 
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PETROS 

Te  treche?   [What's  the  matter?] 

MONK 

Epia   steike  to   Skeene [The  rope's   caught.] 

Ena  calatore [It's  all  right.] 

PETROS  {uneasily) 

Embros !  Embros !  Why  does  Meestaire  Quigley 
bring  the  ladies  here?     {Scream.    Rope  stops.) 

CHUBBOCK 

To  quarantine  'is  daughter,  yer  might  say !  Miss 
Goldina  !  She's  in  love  !  Bad  case  !  'e's  bringin'  'er 
'ere  to  get  'er  over  it ! 

PETROS  {aghast) 

"Love!" — in    a    monastery.       {Rope    starts,    after 

scream.      Net  up.)      Shall   I    show  j^ou    the    room? 

{Scream.) 

[Fifth  Shepherd  rises  as  petros  goes  out  and  joins 

First  Shepherd  and  Fifth  Shepherd  at  arch.    Greek 

line.  {Goonecke  lena  esto  diky.) 

[coNSTANTiNos  enter s  and  Shepherd  goes  for  hags. 

[mrs.  quigley  screams  off-stage. 

[Shepherd  looks  over  cliff,  also  constantinos  ;  looks 

over  cliffs,  shrugs  shoulders,  then  goes  to  hags  and 

starts  gathering  them  up. 

[Greek  line  for  Shepherds,  etc.  Fourth  Shepherd  and 

Second  Shepherd  rise,  look  over  cliff,  laugh.     First 

Shepherd  rises,  up  Left. 

CHUBBOCK 

No  time;  that's  the  madam  now.  Now  where'll  I 
put  the  men's  luggage? 
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PETROs  (Sharply) 
Men? 

CHUBBOCK 

'e's  bringin'  'is  doctor  with  him  !     To  watch  'is  'eart ! 

PETROS 

I  did  not  know  he  would  bring  a  doctor ! 

CHUBBOCK 

He'll  pay  you  extra!     (Turns  to  bags)     Now  where 
do  we  stow  their  things? 

PETROS 

Meestaire  Quigley  can  have  the  goat  tower!  (chub- 
bock  looks  up,  small  bag  in  hand.)     Nice  and  dry! 

CHUBBOCK 

Goat  tower — for  Mr.  Quigley ! 

PETROS 

What? 

CHUBBOCK 

Nothin'.     I'm  not  committin'  myself!     (Turns  back 
to  bags — to  constantinos)     Come  on,  my  lad! 

PETROS  (with  a  curt  nod) 
Constantine ! 

[The  latter  picks  up  the  heavy  bags  that  Chubbock 
avoids — and  staggers  out  after  petros  and  chub- 
bock— up  incline  through  arch  up  Left, 
[Scream, 

SHEPHERD  (turns  to  Monks  and  Shepherds) 

Goonecke  eena  es  to  dikty!     (Women  in  the  net.) 
[Second  Shepherd  and  Fourth  Shepherd,  laughing. 
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go  to  down  Left,  First,  Third  and  Fifth  Shepherd 
up  Left. 

MRS.   QUIGLEy's  voice   {ojj) 

Oh,  mj  shoulder! 

quigley's  voice  {off) 
Just  be  calm,  my  dear ! 

[First  Shepherd  rises  and  looks  off  with  Second  and 
Third  Shepherds. 

goldina's  voice  {Off) 

Don't  worry,  mamma !     We're  almost  there. 

MRS.  auiGLEY's  VOICE  {off — Suddenly  screaming) 
We're  slipping !    We'll  be  dashed  to  pieces. 

QUIGLEY  {off) 

Nonsense  !     We're  all  right. 

[The  net  comes  into  view  over  the  edge  of  the  para- 
pet. auiGLEY  comes  into  view.  He  is  more  or  less 
above  the  others,  who,  as  far  as  human  beings 
can,  suggest,  from  their  general  entanglement,  fish 
in  a  net.  mr.  quigley  is  a  man  of  sixty.  He  is  so 
used  to  success  that  he  has  acquired  the  little-boy, 
spoiled  child  petulance  that  goes  with  it.  To  him- 
self he  is  infallible.  When  things  go  wrong,  he  sulks. 
He  has  at  his  command  a  blazing  temper,  a  devastat- 
ing one.  Usually  he  is  too  suave,  too  polite,  to  let  it 
out.  He  suggests  its  presence  now  and  then — in  the 
same  xvay  that  a  first-class  power  has  its  navy  in 
evidence.  His  youth  is  forgotten.  The  proof  of 
this  is  that  life  to  him  is  a  game — where  people  are 
only  ivory  chessmen  to  be  pushed  this  way  and  that 
— as  he,  QUIGLEY,  desires.  He  has  an  imagination 
still — but  he  is  old.     Next  to  her  father  crouches 
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GOLDiNA  QuiGLEY.  She  IS  a  charming  young  girl  of 
seventeen  years,  from  the  Middle  West,  She  has  her 
father's  imagination  and  will  power,  coupled  with 
her  mother's  sweetness.  In  other  words,  she  will 
smile  and  go  right  ahead  and  do  as  she  pleases.  Also 
she  is  modern  to  her  finger-tips — and  utterly  smart. 
Being  governess-bred,  she  has  extraordinarily  exten- 
sive blind  spots  in  her  education.  At  her  side — the 
picture  of  misery — articulate  misery — sits  mrs. 
QuiGLEY.  She  has  an  extravagant  way  of  talking. 
She  has  a  thoroughly  skippy  mind.  She  talks  ex- 
travagantly, biit  there  is  generally  a  modicum  of 
truth  under  what  she  says.  At  present  she  is  con- 
gealed with  fear.  dr.  pointell  jones  is  sitting  a 
little  beneath  her.  He  is  a  sleek,  self-confident  young 
man.  He  has  obvious  breeding,  but  no  humor.  His 
manner  is  serious  and  interested.  In  short,  he  is 
quigley's  protege. 

[petros  enters  and  goes  to  high  point  below  wind- 
lass.     CHUBBOCK    follows   him.      CONSTANTINOS   folloWS 

them  on  and  goes  to  upstage  of  monastery  door  on 
elevation  back  to  wall,  chubbock  goes  down  steps 
to  dowji  Left. 

auiGLEY  (as  the  net  swings  to  edge  of  parapet) 
Well,  here  we  are  at  last ! 

PETROS 

Welcome,  Meestaire  Quigley! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (shrieking) 

We're  not  moving!  (Stop  net.)  We're  stuck! 
What's  the  matter? 
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MONKS. 

Welcome,  Meestaire  Quigley ! 
[First  Monk  opens  gate  Center. 

PETROS  (dropping  down  to  front  of  net) 
Meestaire  Quigley  and  family  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

I  know  the  rope  will  break. 

QUIGLEY 

You're  interrupting  their  speech  of  welcome ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  we're  not  here  yet — tell  them  to  land  us ! 

QUIGLEY 

Thank  you  lor  your  welcome !    Very  nice  !    Now  we'd 
like  to  land. 

[First  Monk  and  Third  Monk  arrange  pulley,   the 
Fourth  and  Fifth  Monk  ready  to  help  pull  in  net. 

PETROS 

In  a  moment !     The  pulley  ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (screamiug) 

I  knew  it !     It's  going  to  break ! 

QUIGLEY 

Break?     The  thing's  been  working  since  the  twelfth 
century. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Just  the  time  for  it  to  break,  then !     Old-fashioned 
pulley  !    If  they  don't  pull  us  in,  I'm  going  to  jump ! 

QUIGLEY  (ironically) 
Where  ? 


18  THE   DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE        [act  i 

MRS.    aUIGLEY 

Anywhere — as  long  as  I'm  out  of  this  net ! 

QUIGLEY  (to  PETROS) 

Badly  stuck? 

PETROS  (goes  up  to  Monks,  then  down  to  below  zvind- 
lass  house) 

No.     In  a  moment.     Embros !     Embros ! 
[Net  up.    Suddenly  the  Monks  run  the  net  -forward. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

We're  going  sideways ! 

QUIGLEY 

They're  drawing  us  in.     Be  calm,  my  dear. 

GOLDINA 

We're  all  right,  Mamma. 

POINTELIi 

Oh,  Lord! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (screaming  feebly) 

I  knew  it !  (Etc.     The  7iet  sinks  down  on  the  landing. 
Closing  her  eyes  tightly)      Of  course — of  course ! 
\_Monks  start  to  unfasten  net. 

GOLDINA  (Rising) 

There,  Mamma !     It's  over.     We've  lived  it  through. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (gaspingly) 

I  don't  think  I  have.      I'm  nearly  dead — if  not  quite. 
[Monks  have  net  open. 

GOLDINA  (steps  out  of  uct  to  Right.     First,  Second, 
Third,  Fourth  and  Fifth  Monks  form  a  group  at 
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hack  of  net,  attend'mg  the  getting  out  of  net  of  the 

QUIGLEYS) 

Give  me  your  hand,  Father !  You  stood  the  trip 
splendidly. 

QuiGLEY  {getting  up) 

I'm  all  right.     Don'L  need  help ! 

[cHUBBOCK  comes  forward  toward  net  as  if  to  help 
QUIGLEY,  hut  QUIGLEY  rises  as  he  reaches  Center,  so 
he  steps  Center, 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {miserably) 

The  last  straw — was  seeing  those  sheep  through  the 
bottom  of  the  net !     Those  awful  sheep  ! 

QUIGLEY 

Why  awful?     Perfectly  innocent  sheep. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

They  looked  so  far  down — through  that  net — they 
made  me  dizzy. 

QUIGLEY  {getting  out  of  net  to  Left  Center) 

You  couldn't  expect  them  to  follow  us  up.      {Going 

up    to   PETROS.) 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {petulantly) 

That's  not  what  I  mean  at  all.  You  understand, 
don't  you,  Goldina? 

GOLDINA 

Yes,  Mamma. 

QUIGLEY 

Father  Petros 


PETROS 

Mr.  Quigley- 
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GOLDINA 

Go  easy,  Father.     Remember  your  heart. 

QUiGLEY  {nohly) 

Heart !     Fiddlesticks ! 

[pETROs  and  First  Monk  meet  Right  center  and  con- 
verse for  plot. 

MRS.    QUIGEEY 

Fiddlesticks  nothing!     Is  it,  Doctor? 

POINTELL 

As  long  as  he's  careful — he'll  be  all  right. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

There !    You've  got  to  be  careful !    And  you  go  leap- 
ing about.     Will  you  look  at  my  hand  shake.     It's 
the  sheep  that  did  it. 
[quigley  goes  up  Left  of  net  a  step. 

POINTELL 

Excuse  me,  Mrs.  Quigley,  but  you're  right  on  top 
of  me, 

PETROS  {to  some  of  Ms  men) 
Exo 

quigley 

Theodosia — you're  sitting  on  the  doctor! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (Jias  right  foot  caught  in  net) 
I  know  it !     And  I'm  sorry — but  I'm  caught. 

POINTELL 

Don't  bother  !     I  can  stand  it  I 

GOLDINA 

I'll  help  you,  Mamma. 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Is  that  my  foot  over  here? 

GOLDINA 

Of  course  that's  your  foot ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

I  don't  know  what  it's  doing  over  here.  But  we've 
been  so  snarled  up  in  each  other,  no  wonder  I  lost 
myself ! 

QUIGLEY 

Theodosia — Dr.  Jones  is  our  guest,  and  you're  sit- 
ting on  him. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {half -tearfully) 

I  know  it,  but  I  don't  mean  to.  Oh,  I'm  so  dizzy ! 
(She  tries  to  rise)  It's  all  the  fault  of  those  horrible 
sheep !  When  I  first  looked  down  they  were  regular 
sheep ;  next  time  I  opened  my  eyes  they  were  kittens, 
and  just  before  we  landed  they'd  turned  into  white 
mice!  No  bigger  than  that!  Oh!  (Rises,  is  triple 
dizzy.   PoiNTELL  stretches  out  and  she  steps  on  him.) 

rOINTELL 

Aow! 

QUIGLEY 

Now  you're  standing  on  him ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

I'm  so  afraid  of  walking  up  and  down  the  man,  I 
don't  know  where  to  step. 

GOLDINA   (laughing) 

Father,  you've  got  mamma  so  rattled  she'll  never 
get  off.    You  take  one  arm  and  I  the  other ! 
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[cHUBBocK   crosses   to  Left  of  Monk,     quigley  is 
up  Left  of  net. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

There,  doctor!     {As  they  help  her  rise)     I  am  sorry, 

but  you  might  just  as  well  expect  etiquette  among 

worms  in  a  j)ail.     I  couldn't  help  it!     {They  release 

her;  she  totters  forward.) 

[cHUBBocK  helps  PoiNTELL  to  rise. 

[pETROs  gives  Monks  orders   to  arrange  net.     He 

goes  Left  and  speaks  to  Third  and  Fifth  Shepherds. 

They  exit  up  Left,     petros  waves  to  Second  and 

Fourth  Shepherds^  who  exit  down  Left. 

[pETRos  speaks  to  constantinos,  who  jumps  down 

and  exits   into   monastery.      Same    time,    pointell 

goes  Right,  as  Monks  move  net  swiftly. 

[cHUBBOCK  goes  up  into  windlass  house. 

[goldina  and  mrs.  quigley  front  of  net. 

[ PETROS  comes  down  Left. 

HRS.   QUIGLEY 

My  iritis — this  whole  monastery  is  going  round  and 
round. 

GOLDINA 

Sit  here.  Mamma — on  this  rock. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Anywhere. 

QUIGLEY 

Hope  Mrs.  Quigley  wasn't  too  much  for  you. 

POINTELL 

Oh,  no,  sir.     Didn't  mind  it  at  all. 
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MRS.   QUIGLEY   (slie  slts) 

The  worst  experience  of  my  life ! — The  idea  of  going 
up — and  going  round — and  at  the  same  time  looking 

down  and  seeing  sheep  growing  smaller 

[cHUBBOcK  sits  071  vock  up  Left  of  windlass  Jiouse; 
mops  brow. 

QUIGLEY 

We're  here,  Mrs.  Quigley,  so  forget  the  sheep. 
{Studies  country  with  glasses.) 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

How  like  a  man !     I'll  never  forget  them. 

QUIGLEY 

So  this  is  Meteora?  {Goes  hack  of  Monk  and  gol- 
DiNA  to  down  Right,  looking  off  Right.) 

PETROS 

Malista ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Doctor,  what  does  he  mean? 

POINTELL 

Name  of  our  monastery. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Oh,  that's  so ! — Why,  what  a  queer-looking  place ! 
You  mean — after  the  horrible  trip  to  the  net — this 
is  all  we've  come  to?  I  wonder  what  our  rooms  are 
like! 

QUIGLEY 

One  of  the  oldest  monasteries  in  Greece.     Where  is 
the  part  we  are  going  to  excavate.  Father  Petros  ? 
[goldina  crosses  to  wall  Right.     Looks  off  Right. 
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PETROS 

Beyond  the  goat  tower.     All  is  ready.     I  have  the 

diggers,  the  baskets  and  the  shovels.      {Crosses  up 

to  Monks   to  give  orders.     First  Monk  speaks   to 

him.) 

[quigley  crosses  to  monastery  as  if  to  study  the 

architecture. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Goldina,  this  is  just  the  spot  for  a  murder!  That 
is  how  it  affects  me! 

\^First  Monk  crosses  hack  of  monastery,  front  of 
QUIGLEY,  and  off  down  Left.  Third,  Fourth  and 
Fifth  Monks  up  and  off  up  Left. 

QUIGLEY  {to  PETROS,  who  tums  ttway  from  Monks  and 
comes  down  Right) 

That  was  a  wonderful  toe  you  sent  me — by  regis- 
tered mail,  Father  Petros. 

[poiNTELL  works  arouud  to  arch  up  Left;  examines 
it. 
[goldina  works  up  around  wall  to  windlass  house. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {shrilly) 

Toe  by  registered  mail?     What  do  you  mean? 

QUIGLEY  {left  center) 

I  didn't  tell  you It  was  the  toe  of  Venus. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

How  did  he  get  hold  of  Venus's  toe? 

PETROS 

We  dig  her  up  here  in  the  Garden  of  Eros. 
[ POINTELL  starts  down  incline^ 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

And  Father  Petros  sent  it  to  you  as  a  sample? 

GOLDINA 

You  say  this  is  the  Garden  of  Eros? 

PETROS 

Yes,  Miss  Quigley  !     Malista  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Is  this  the  garden  you  told  me  I'd  love  so ? 

QUIGLEY 

It  is  a  little  run-down,  I  admit — but 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

All  this  trip  and  nothing  more.  We  might  just  as 
well  have  climbed  a  factory  chimney — but  I  want  to 
get  to  my  room. 

QuiGLEY  (turning  up  to  pointell,  wlio  is  directly  up- 
stage of  him) 
The  sooner  we  begin  to  excavate  the  better  for  me. 

MRS.    aUIGLEY 

Oh,  Doctor!  (pointell  continues  down  to  up  Left 
of  MRS.  QUIGLEY.)  You  aren't  going  to  let  him  dig 
today,  are  you?     Tell  him  to  wait  until  tomorrow. 

pointell 

Mrs.  Quigley  is  right.  You've  done  enough  for  to- 
day, sir.      Better  take  it  easy. 

QUIGLEY. 

All  right,  Doctor,  but  I'm  anxious  to  get  started. 
(Turns  and  examines  doors  down  stage  Left.) 
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GOLDINA 

Garden  of  Eros — Eros  means  love,  doesn't  it? 

PETROS 

Yes — the  old  Greek  God  of  Love. 

QuiGLEY  {liurriedly — turns  from  examining  stone) 
Where  did  jou  learn  that? 

GOLDINA 

From  old  Crooky. 

QUIGLEY 

Oh,  Miss  Cruikshanks — your  governess.  I  am  en- 
couraged! Goldina  actually  remembered  something 
Miss  Cruikshanks  taught  her ! 

GOLDINA 

What  was  a  God  of  Love  doing  in  a  monastery? 

QUIGLEY 

Why,   that's   so!     ^Vhat? 

PETROS 

This  monastery  was  built  recently,  in  1210.  Before 
that  it  was  a  shrine  of  Eros.  In  490  B.C.,  when 
those  evil  Persians  came,  the  Greeks  hid  much  treas- 
ure here.  Which  I  wrote  you  of.  Those  evil  Per- 
sians ! 

QUIGLEY 

You  don't  seem  to  like  the  Persians ! 

PETROS 

I  would  cut  the  throats  of  every  one  of  them — from 
ear  to  ear. 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY    (tO    GOLDINa) 

Who's  he  so  angry  at?     I  didn't  hear. 

poiNTELL  (turning  to  mrs.  quigley) 

The  Persians,   Mrs.   Quigley !     He  doesn't   seem  to 
care  for  them. 

QUIGLEY 

And  they  lived  in  490  B.C. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Merciful    heavens!      (To    goldina.)      Doctor,    why 
does  he  hate  the  Persians? 

PETROS 

They  were  the  enemies  of  Greece.  Years  are  noth- 
ing!    All  time  is  now. 

QUIGLEY   (to   PETROS ) 

I  like  your  point  of  view. 

POINTELL 

So  do  I.      It  brings  the  past  so  near. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Not  at  all — it  pushes  us  so  far  back !  He  makes  me 
feel  like  a  mummy ! 

QUIGLEY 

No,  sir !  Father  Petros  is  right !  Time  is  such  a 
relative  thing!  That's  what  makes  archeology  such 
a  living  subject! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Digging  up  grave-yards  is  the  last  thing  I'd  call  a 
living  subject. 
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QUIGLEY 

Not  grave-yards — Mrs.  Quigley.  Buried  cities — 
past  civilization  !    Archeology  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Well,  I  hope  nobody  ever  digs  me  up  and  calls  it 

archeology ! 

[goldina  down  Left.    Business  with  pointell. 

QUIGLEY 

At  all  events,  Father  Petros — it  was  your  enthusi- 
asm and  point  of  view  that  made  me  listen  to  you. 
I've  been  asked  to  finance  excavating  schemes  before. 

PETROS 

Yes,  I  know.  You  gave  much  money  for  the  excava- 
tion in  Sardia. 

QUIGLEY 

And  I  never  went  there !  You  made  me  want  to 
come  here  personally. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

I  begin  to  think  I  haven't  any  room   .   .   . 

PETROS 

For  the  ladies  I  am  very  sorry.  Men  do  not  mind 
to  rough  it.     But  I  did  not  know ! 

QUIGLEY 

It's  going  to  be  a  fine  thing  for  all  of  us  to  have  a 
vacation  in  the  primitive  past ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

I  know  I'll  never  live  through  it. 
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QUIGLEY 

They  had  women  in   the  twelfth  century  and  they 
stood  it. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

They    were    trained    for    it! — and    they    weren't    in 
monasteries  either! 

aUIGLEY 

Sorry  you  feel  that  way — because  I  thought  it  would 
be  nice  to  have  you  and  Goldina  along ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY   (miserably) 

Your  wanting  me  this  way (Turning)      Doc- 
tor, I  know  he  isn't  well ! 

poiNTELL  (as  GOLDINA  fcels  Iter  father'' s  head) 
Don't  worry !     The  trip  hasn't  hurt  him  a  bit ! 

GOLDINA 

His  head's  cool ! 
QUIGLEY   (rising  and  crossing  front   of  mrs.  quigley 

to   PETROS) 

Want  to  get  the  kinks  out  of  my  legs — and  see  my 
monastery. 

PETROS 

Malista. 

[poiNTELL  rises  and  goldina  goes  up  to  monaster!/ 

entrance. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Well,  see  it  gently ! 

[pETROs  stops  with  Monk  at  windlass,  starts  up  Left 

and  waits  for  quigley  and  pointell  at  arch. 
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QUIGLEY  (to  MRS.   QUIGLEy) 

Don't  you  want  to  take  a  little  turn  about? 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Don't  say  "turn  about"  to  me.  I'm  too  dizzy  to 
bear  it.     I'm  a  wreck. 

QUIGLEY   (impatiently) 

Thunderation.  Mrs.  Quigley — do  show  a  little  more 
courage. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (Hsing) 

Courage.^  Many  have  won  the  croix  de  guerre  for 
less  than  I've  done  today !  There  are  not  many 
wives  who'd  consent  to  be  hauled  up  the  outside  of 
the  Woolworth  Building  just  to  please  a  sick  hus- 
band. 

QUIGLEY 

Want  to  come,  Doctor? 

POINTELL 

Thanks,  awfully  keen.  Miss  Quigley,  won't  you  join 
us? 

GOLDiNA  (turning  from  monastery) 
No,  thanks.     I'll  stay  with  mamma. 

QUIGLEY   (as  he  slips   his  arm  around   pointell   and 
follows  pointell  off  up  Left) 

You   mustn't  be   surprised   at    Mrs.    Quigley.      She 
likes  to  sputter. 
[cHUBBOCK  7'ises  as  men  start  up. 

POINTELL  (as  they  go) 

That's  all  right.  I  know  women!  (They  go  out.) 
[cHUBBOcK  follows  them  off. 


ACT  i]  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE         31 

GOLDiNA  (with  irritation — going  up  on  incline  a  step, 
looking  after  them) 
Knows  women,  does  he? 

MRS.  QUiGLEY  (pleasantly) 

I  always  take  that  remark  as  an  insult,  too !  I 
wonder  why? 

GOLDINA 

Mamma,  doesn't  it  strike  you  that  there's  something 
fishy  about  this  whole  trip?  Father  renting  a  mon- 
astery  

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Why  not?  He  rented  it  through  the  doctor.  Your 
father  has  always  been  interested  in  antiques ! 

GOLDINA 

But  never  in  us  before ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Speak  for  yourself,  dear !  He  once  was  very  inter- 
ested in  me !  And,  of  course,  he  married  me — you 
mustn't  forget  that!      {Sits  Center.) 

GOLDINA  (sits  next   to  MRS.  quigley) 

But  don't  you  think  he  had  another  reason  for 
bringing  us? 

MRS.  quigley 

Yes,  because  he  generally  has  !     But  why  bother  ? 

GOLDINA 

Because  I  don't  believe  he's  as  ill  as  he  makes  out. 

MRS.  quigley 

I  don't  think  it's  very  nice  of  you — sitting  there — 
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doubting  your  father's  bad  health — when  you  know 
all  about  the  devil  in  the  cheese ! 

GOLDINA 

Do  you  really  believe  that? 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Certainly !  It's  a  famous  case — your  father's  !  Dr. 
Bumby  has  lectured  about  it  in  Naples.  He  says, 
Eat  too  much  Parmesan  cheese  and  first  you  know 
you're  an  addict ! 

GOLDiNA  (crosses  to  Left  wall) 

A  cheese  addict !     Whoever  heard  of  such  a  thing? 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Why  not?  The  worst  of  it  is  that  when  you're  a 
cheese  addict  you  see  devils !  Naturally  your  father 
didn't  consider  devils  dignified  for  a  man  of  his  age 
— so  he  went  to  Dr.  Bumby !  And  though  he's  bet- 
ter— he's  still  in  a  critical  condition! 

GOLDINA 

I  think  most  of  father's  trouble  is  imaginary !  He 
thinks  he's  ill.  He  thinks  he  sees  devils — but  what- 
ever it  is — he's  using  it  as  a  club  to  get  us  here! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

There  you  go  again.     Why  should  he? 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie  Chard! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Jimmie  Chard?     Oh,  our  steward,  you  mean? 


ACT  i]  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE         33 

GOLDINA 

Of  course  you  told  father  everything' — and  a  lot 
more !  But  he  hasn't  said  "boo  !"  That's  not  natu- 
ral! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Your  father  would  never  take  a  steward  seriously. 

GOLDINA 

I'm  afraid  he'll  have  to  this  time. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Not  even  a  good  steward.  Poured  a  whole  plate  of 
soup  over  me ! 

GOLDINA 

You'll  never  forgive  him  that ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

It  isn't  soup  alone.  It's  everything  about  him  I 
dislike. 

GOLDINA 

Is  that  all? 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Then  his  fighting  those  stokers  on  the  steamer! 
Suppose  you  think  that  looked  nice.? 

GOLDINA 

It  was  a  boxing  match  for  charity ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

That  didn't  make  it  any  the  less  brutal!  A  most 
incompetent  steward! 
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GOLDINA 

But  he  only  took  the  job  to  see  the  world.  He  is 
just  out  of  college! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Took  the  wrong  courses,  then !  He  should  have 
specialized  in  soup ! 

GOLDINA 

I  do  think  you  might  be  serious  about  him.  He's 
left  the  ship,  and 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (breaking  in) 

Serious  about  him !  That  flibbcrti-gibbet  steward. 
Do  you  want  to  know  why  I  never  am?  Why  I  al- 
ways talk  of  soup  and  things?  Because  if  I  were 
serious,  I'd  scream.  Now,  you  know!  ,  .  .  I'm  go- 
ing in  to  lie  down.  (Crosses  Left  door  Left — Turn- 
ing)  Nothing  but  a  steward — and  you  off  tearing 
over  the  mountains  with  him — till  four  in  the  morn- 
ing! Your  father  comes  all  the  way  over  to  Athens 
to  join  us — and  instead  of  meeting  him — you  never 
show  up  till  four  in  the  morning! 

GOLDINA 

The  motor  broke  down. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Broke  down  the  night  your  father  got  here! 

GOLDINA 

We  couldn't  help  that! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

"We !"  Talking  of  a  mere  steward — and  my  daugh- 
ter says  "We !"     I  shall  go  mad !    In  the  first  place, 
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you  shouldn't  have  been  off — the  night  your  father 
arrived ! — And  in  the  second,  you  shouldn't  have  been 
so  far  off — that  you  couldn't  have  walked  back  be- 
fore dark  !     It  isn't  decent ! 

GOLDINA 

But,  as  Jimmie  says — what  have  morals  to  do  with 
the  way  the  hands  of  a  clock  happen  to  be  pointing? 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

You  discuss  morals  with  him? 

GOLDINA 

Yes,  Mamma !  Everything !  There's  nothing  he 
hasn't  thought  out. 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (cvosses  to  Right) 

Merciful  heavens !  And  he's  only  a  steward !  The 
whole  situation's  perfectly  disgusting.  I  shall  go 
mad.  My  mind's  full  of  stewards  and  sheep !  I 
can't  bear  it ! 

GOLDINA 

But  you  could  have  borne  it  if  it  had  been  a  Duke ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Certainly !  If  it  had  been  a  duke — people  would  be- 
lieve it  was  an  accident !  With  a  steward,  darling, 
you  just  feel  it  wasn't ! 

GOLDINA 

I  think  that's  horrid.  Mamma,  because  Jimmie's  the 
finest  boy  I  know ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {getting  control  of  herself) 

Dear,  I'm  sorry  I  spoke !  I've  held  in — but  that  net 
ride  pulled  the  stopper  right  out  of  my  silence, — I 
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won't  say  any  more — but  now  we  both  know — how 
we  both  feel  about  your  steward! 

GOLDINA  . 

Yes,  Mamma !  | 

[cHUBBOcK  enters, 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Now  don't  look  like  a  martyr!  I  hate  martyrs! 
Now  please  run  in  and  get  my  bed  ready. 

GOLDINA 

Yes,  Mamma !  Chubbock,  show  me  our  room,  will 
you.? 

CHUBBOCK 

This  way,  Miss.  {As  he  follows  goldina  off,  quig- 
LEY  re-enters  with  pointell  jones.) 

QUIGLEY 

Mighty  interesting — funny  old  place  ! 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (crossiug  to  rock  down  Left) 

Anything  but  funny,  I  call  it !  I  should  think  it  had 
been  built  for  pelicans.  (Sits.)  Doesn't  anybody 
ever  sit  down  here? 

POINTELL  (who  has  followed  quigley  down  and  comes 
down  steps  and  sits  on  rocks  Center.     Rising) 
I'll  see  if  I  can't  find  you  a  chair  or  a  bench,  or 
something. 

MRS.  quigley 

Thank  you,  Doctor !  A  chair  would  certainly  go  to 
the  right  ,  .  .  spot.  These  rocks  are  killing  me. 
(Sits  on  rocks  Center.) 
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POINTELL 

Just  leave  it  to  me.      (Eojits  up  Left.) 

MRS.  QUIGI.EY 

Thank  you,  Doctor,  (quigley  continues  down 
Right.)  I  don't  know  why  I  didn't  ask  for  it  be- 
fore— but  I'm  so  dazed  and  shattered.  How  did  you 
happen  to  pick  it  out,  dear — this  monastery? 

QtTiGi.EY  (turning  to  her) 
I  told  you. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Yes — I  know  it — but  not  thinking  I  would  have  to 
come  here  myself,  I  didn't  listen  exactly  to  what 
you  said. 

QuiGLEY  {coming  to  Center) 

First  heard  from  Father  Petros  about  six  months 
ago.  Wrote  me  of  his  archeological  finds — thought 
I  might  be  interested.  Sent  me  a  letter  saying  what 
the  leading  antique  dealer  in  Athens  said  of  his  pro- 
position. {Crossing  to  monastery  gates,  looking 
off)  Well,  I  think  this  is  going  to  prove  a  classical 
gold  mine. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Did  you  have  to  get  permission  from  the  Govern- 
ment ? 

QUIGLEY 

Not  yet!  {Turns  back  and  crosses  down  to  Left  of 
MRS.  QUIGLEY )  When  I  find  something  worth  while, 
then  I'll  report  it  to  the  Government  and  get  the 
credit  for  it.     They  might  object,  you  see,  to   an 
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American  undertaking  it.  If  I  rent  a  monastery — 
and  excavate — well,  that's  what  I've  done. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

What's  the  monastery  like,  inside? 

QUIGLEY 

I  only  looked  around  the  outside.  (Crossing  front 
of  MRS.  QuiGLEY  to  dowu  Right,  looking  off)  Mar- 
velous views ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

What  about  the  plumbing? 

QUIGLEY 

Don't  know.  ( Looks  off  with  glasses  up  Right  Cen- 
ter)     Primitive,  I  suppose. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Didn't  you  inquire? 

QUIGLEY 

Not  yet. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  darling,  the  first  thing  to  see  about  in  a  house  is 

the  plumbing (Rises — crosses  to  Left  of  quig- 

ley) — then  the  view!  What  good  is  a  view  if  you 
catch  typhoid  with  it? 

QUIGLEY  (turning  to  her) 

Don't  think  they  had  plumbing  in  the  twelfth  cen- 
tury— nor  typhoid  either. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (appalled) 

That  means — no  baths — no  hot  water^ What 

about  the  kitchen? 
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QUIGLEY 

Primitive,  no  doubt !  What  they  had  in  the  twelfth 
century.      (Goes  up  to  windlass  house.) 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Please  don't  say  "twelfth  century."  If  we  were  only 
in  the  twelfth  century,  the  buildings  would  be  new! 
Don't  forget  this  monastery  has  been  falling  down 
ever  since.     {Up  right  center,) 

QUIGLEY 

Where's   Goldina? 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Seeing  about  my  room.  Turning  down  my  twelfth 
century  sheets.  {Crosses  to  down  Right  Center) 
And  speaking  of  Goldina — she's  caught  on. 

QUIGLEY 

On  to  what  ? 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {right  Center) 
Why  we're  here. 

QUIGLEY 

You  mean — because  I  wanted  my  family  with  me.? 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

And  didn't  want  a  steward! 

QUIGLEY 

Forgotten  all  about  him.  {Working  down  to  mrs. 
QUIGLEY )  Confess  I  was  glad  to  dodge  the  issue. 
But  that's  that ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

You  were  wonderful,   darling,   the    way  you   didn't 
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burst  out  at  him — that  night  when  he  brought  her 
home  at  four  in  the  morning.  You  were  so  dignified, 
dear — you  simply  had  a  heart  attack! 

auiGLEY  {reproachfully) 
I  did  have  a  heart  attack ! 

MRS.  aUIGLEY 

I  know  it,  but  I  can't  have  my  diseases  come  and  go 
when  I  want  them. 

QUIGLEY 

Make  an  issue — and  you  crystallize  a  condition  into 
a  fact!  When  it  can't  be  avoided — then  take  the 
bull  by  the  horns — and  go  to  it !  That  steward  was 
merely  a  symptom. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  isn't  it  on  account  of  him  we're  here.'* 

QUIGLEY 

Certainly  not.  The  idea  came  to  me  in  Naples !  I 
thought  while  I  was  about  it,  during  the  few  weeks 
I  was  digging  at  Meteora,  I'd  like  to  have  my  fam- 
ily along. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Few  weeks .^     Did  I  hear  you  say  a  few  weeks.'' 

QUIGLEY 

Why  not? 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Few  weeks .?  A  few  days  will  kill  me.  All  I  can  say 
is,  you'll  have  to  bury  me  in  the  holes  you  take  the 
statues  out  of  I     Sh  I 
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GOLDiNA  (off  stage) 

No,  Chubbock,  of  course  it  won't  do — it's  terrible ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Here's  Goldina ! 

[goldina  enters,  followed  hy  chubbock — he  stands 

behind  goldina 

GOLDINA 

Well,  I  must  say 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (cvosses  to  GOLDINA  Left  Center) 
Shall  I  go  right  in,  dear.'^ 

GOLDINA 

Nothing  to  go  right  in  to. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

My  room! 

GOLDINA 

There  isn't  any. 

QUIGLEY 

Come,  come !  Must  be.  I  see  a  roof  and  walls  from 
here. 

GOLDINA 

Surrounding  a  tumble  down  space. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (heroically) 

Such  as  it  is,  I'll  go  into  it — and  get  to  bed. 

GOLDINA 

You  don't  understand.  All  it's  furnished  with  is 
odd  bits  of  mortar.  I  don't  believe  it's  been  swept 
for  centuries. 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

All  I  want  is  a  bed. 

GOLDINA 

There  isn't  any!     Nothing  but  odd  bits  of  mortar! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Must  be  a  bed,  Goldina.     May  be  a  folding  one  that 
you  pull  down  from   somewhere. 

GOLDINA 

I  tell  you  nothing  but  odd  bits 


MRS.   QUIGLEY   {interrupting) 

If  you  say  "odd  bits  of  mortar"  again,  I'll  scream ! 

GOLDINA 

There  aren't  any  windows. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  («  little  irritably) 

I'm  not  asking  for  a  window,  dear,  but  a  chair — or  a 
bed! 

QUIGLEY  {as  PETROs  enters  at  bach  with  pointell) 
Don't  Avorry !     You  see,  they  didn't  expect  3  ou  were 
coming !    We'll  have  something  fixed  up.     Oh,  Father 
Petros,  the  room  for  the  ladies — they  say  it  is  a  little 
bare.     What  about  some  furniture? 
[cHUBBocK  down  Left. 

PETROS 

jWe  have  a  bench  or  two — yes ! 

POINTELL 

I  found  this  stool,  Mrs.  Quigley. 

PETROS 

It  was  for  the  cow — till  she  died! 
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MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Merciful  Heavens !     What  a  place !     The  cows   sit 
down  and  the  people  stand ! 

QUIGLEY 

Milking  stool — possibly. 

PETROS 

For  the  milk — yes. 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (seating  herself) 
Thank  you,  Doctor ! 

QUIGLEY 

What  about  beds.? 

PETROS 

Beds  are  no  good ! 

GOLDINA 

Where  do  you  sleep? 

PETROS 

On  the  floor — in  a  rug! 

QUIGLEY 

We    brought    plenty    of    blankets,    fortunately.      I 
thought  it  might  be  cold. 

GOLDINA 

You  are  not  going  to  stick  it  now!     It  would  kill 
mother.     {Puts  arm  around  mother.) 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {pitying  herself) 
If  that  matters. 

QUIGLEY 

It's  rougher  than  I  expected,  I  admit. 
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MRS.  QUiGLEY  (tearfully) 

I  always  thought  monks — slept  in  neat  little  rows 
on  neat  little  cots.  I  never  knew  they  wore  beards, 
either.  Perfectly  comfortable  in  Athens — and  here 
I  am  on  top  of  a  steeple. 

QUIGLEY 

Father  Petros — I  think  you  better  get  the  net  ready. 
I'll  take  the  ladies  back  as  far  as  Larissa,  tonight, 
and  return  myself  in  the  morning.     What  about  it? 

PETROS  (pause) 

I  am  sorry  the  ladies  are  unhappy,  yes ! 
[cHUBBOcK  I'ises  from  sitting  posture,  drops  down 
Left  a  step  Center. 

CHUBBOCK  (quickly  signalling  to  petros) 

Didn't  you  say  the  net  was  out  of  order,  Mr.  Petros? 
[goldina  turns  to  Center  in  time  to  notice  the  collu- 
sion. 

petros 

Malista!  I  cannot  use  the  net  just  now.  The  pul- 
ley      (Working  up  Center  a  trifle,  pointing  to 

the  pulley)      He  is  broken. 

QUIGLEY  (goes  up  a  step  to  petros) 
How  long  will  it  take  to  fix  it? 

PETROS 

A  week,  maybe  !     (Exits  up  Left.) 

GOLDINA 

A  week?      (Turning  to  chubbock,   then  to  father) 
Just  what  I  thought ! 
[chubbock  exits. 
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MRS.   QUIGLEY 

I  can't !     I  can't  go  through  with  it ! 

QUIGLEY 

Fortunately  we've  got  provisions  enough — ^we'll  just 
have  to  make  the  best  of  it.  After  all,  it's  nothing 
to  the  sufferings  of  the  early  Christians !  ( Up 
Right.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  they  liked  suffering.  That's  why  they  became 
Christians ! 

QUIGLEY 

Sorry,  Theodosia !  It's  tough  luck!  {Up  Right  to 
gate.) 

GOLDiNA  {crosses  front  of  mrs.  quigley  to  Right  Cen- 
ter) 

Father,  I'll  lay  my  cards  down  on  the  table — if 
you'll  do  the  same ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Table  ?     Darling,  don't  be  so  imaginative  ! 

QUIGLEY 

What  do  you  mean.^^ 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {angrily) 

She's  mad,  dear.  Doesn't  like  being  a  prisoner 
and 

GOLDINA 

But  I'm  not !  I  think  father  did  it  wonderfully — 
the  whole  tiling — ending  with  the  net  going  wrong! 
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QUIGLEY 

You  think  that  was  my  doing? 

GOLDINA 

Of  course ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Careful,  Goldina ! 

GOLDINA  (turning  back  to  mrs.  qltigley) 

I  saw  the  wink  that  Chubbock  gave  Petros ! 

MRS.    aUIGLEY 

Winking  at  a  monk,  darling — what  a  thing  to  im- 
agine ! 

QUIGLEY 

Goldina,  you're  getting  impertinent ! 

GOLDINA 

I  don't  mean  to,  but  I  think  it's  time  you  and  I  had 
a  talk. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Goldina,  your  own  father !     Please  don't ! 

POINTELL 

I'll  go  and  look  up  some  wood  for  a  bed !  As  long 
as  you're  above  the  draught  line,  Mrs.  Quigley,  you 
won't  catch  cold,  leave  it  to  me! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Thank  you.  Doctor! 

QUIGLEY 

Thank  you.  Doctor ! 

[ POINTELL  hastily  withdraws. 
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QUIGLEY 

Tactful  of  him.  But  Doctor  Pointell  Jones  is  an 
unusual  man.  Over  here  studying  strange  diseases  ! 
Not  thirty — yet  he's  made  his  mark!  Money — and 
brains  !     He's  got  brains  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Your  father  says  he's  had  a  terrible  disease  named 
after  him. 

GOLDiNA  (Center) 
I  can  see  just  why! 

QUIGLEY  (Right.     Testily) 

The  cure — not  the  disease — was  named  after  him ! 
He's  made  a  specialty  of  sleeping  sickness.  Future, 
too  !     When  he  gets  home  he's  going  into  politics ! 

GOLDINA 

You  certainly  have  given  him  good  practise  in  how 
to  fool  people.  He  ought  to  make  a  fine  Senator  or 
President ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY   (Left) 

What  do  you  know  about  politics? 

GOLDINA  (Center) 

Everything!  I've  listened  to  father.  (Swallowing 
hard)     Now — let's  talk  about  Jimmie  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Darling ! 

QUIGLEY 

That  steward?  That's  a  subject  I  don't  care  to  dis- 
cuss! 
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GOLDiNA  (nerving  herself  up  to  it) 

No  use  going  on  like  this.  Let's  have  the  tooth  out. 
Know  where  we  stand!  After  all  I'm  your  daugh- 
ter— we  mustn't  forget  that ! 

QUIGLEY 

You've  been  forgetting  it  pretty  well. 

GOLDINA 

But  you  don't  act  like  a  father — if  you  did — I  could 
talk  to  you. 

QUIGLEY 

What  do  you  want  me  to  say? 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Let's  all  wait  till  tomorrow. 

GOLDINA 

I  know  you  don't  like  Jimmie — but  that's  because 
you  don't  know  him. 

QUIGLEY  (coming  Center  to  goldina) 

Goldina,  that  steward  of  yours  is  nothing  but  a 
brainstorm !  A  symptom  that  you've  reached  the 
puppy  love  stage!  If  it  hadn't  been  him — it  would 
have  been  some  one  else!  Just  realize  that  it  will 
soon  blow  over  and  forget  him. 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie  will  never  blow  over !     He's  my  life ! 

QUIGLEY 

Thunderation  !  You  sentimental  little  idiot !  Hero- 
worship  over  a  steward!  Damndest  thing  I've  ever 
heard  of!      (Crosses  down  Left.) 
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MRS.  QuiGLEY  {as  GOLDiNA  stavts  to  follow  father) 
Darling,  don't  go  on. 

GOLDINA  (crosses  to  father) 

He's  not  just  a  steward.  Oh,  if  I  only  could  make 
you  see  him  as  I  do !  He's  so  wonderful — well, 
when  I  think  of  him — it  makes  me  want  to  cry. 

QUIGLEY 

Makes  me  feel  that  way  too ! 

GOLDINA  (crossing  to  father — puts  her  arms  about  her 
father^ s  neck) 
Don't  you  want  me  to  be  happy.? 

QUIGLEY  (center) 

It's  your  happiness  I'm  thinking  of! 

GOLDINA 

That  means  Jimmie — it's  Jimmie  or  nothing  with 
me! 

QUIGLEY  (with  irritation) 

Goldina,  you've  always  listened  to  me  before. 

GOLDINA 

But  I've  never  been  in  love  befon^! 

QUIGLEY 

And  you're  not  now.  You've  merely  got  a  school 
girl  infatuation  over  a  collar  ad !  So  blind  you 
can't  tell  a  four  flusher  from  the  real  thing ! 

GOLDINA 

He's  not  a  four  flusher — nor  a  collar  ad  either ! 

QUIGLEY 

Will  you  kindly  stop  contradicting!     It's  my  busi- 
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ness  to  judge  men — and  I  tell  you  that  fellow  is  all 
on  the  outside ! 

GOLDIXA 

I  simply  can't  talk  to  3^ou — you're  so  unfair ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

You're  getting  your  father  excited. 

QUIGLEY  {crossing  to  mrs.  quigley) 

I  don't  get  excited,  and  kindly  don't  interrupt 

{To    goldina)      Just    get    this    straight —      That 
steward  is  out ! 

GOLDINA  {trembling) 

No,  Father — he's  not  out — for  I'll  never  give  him 
up — I  mean  it.     {She  turns  and  goes  angrily  in.) 

QUIGLEY 

The  idea  of  her  talking  like  that ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

All  this  excitement  and  fuss  over  a  steward !     I  de- 
clare I  wish  we'd  come  on  another  boat ! 

QUIGLEY 

I'm  not  fussed  or  excited — -I  see  what  I've  got  to  do! 
It's  going  to  take  longer  than  I  thought!     {Crosses 
up  Right,  thinking  it  over.) 
[poiNTELL  returns  with  petros,  who  waits  at  arch. 

PoiNTELL  {coming  down  Center) 

I've  found  a  bin — that  I  think  we  can  use  for  Mrs. 
Quigley. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Going  to  put  me  in  a  bin?     Well,  even  to  be  treated 
like  a  potato  is  something. 
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POINTELL 

Oh,  Mrs.  Quigley! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY    (tums    tO    POINTELl) 

I've  been  putting  it  off — but  I  think  I  better  see  my 
room  myself. 

POINTELL 

Oh,  let  me? 

MRS.    aUIGLEY 

No,  thanks !  If  you'll  see  to  my  bin — that  will  be 
enough!     {Exit  into  monastery.) 

POINTELL  {to  QUIGLEY,  lip  Biglit,  wlio  tums  down) 
Father  Petros  has  something  he  wants  to  show  you. 
An  old  amphora  they  dug  up  yesterday ! 

QUIGLEY  (coming  down  Right) 
Fine!     Where  is  it? 

POINTELL  (to  PETROS,  wlio  IS  at  back) 

Mr.  Quigley  would  like  to  see  it  right  away.  (Goes 
to  Right  of  quigley  as  constantinos  comes  down 
with  jar.) 

PETROS  (comes  forward) 

Eph  aristo  poly!  Phere  ton  amporar.  (He  calls 
'^Constantinos''  and  constantinos  brings  forward 
an  old  amphora  or  wine  jar.  It  has  the  pointed  base 
of  the  amphora  in  use  1000  B.C.)  We  found  the 
amphora  in  the  earth  behind  the  status  of  Eros. 
( PETROS  shows  him  the  amphora.)  The  shovel  chip- 
ped him  here. 


quigley  (filled  with  admiration) 

Humph !     Egyptian !     Sealed  up  too  ! 
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PETROS 

Yes — three  thousand  years. 

aUIGLEY 

What's  that  little  box  on  the  neck? 

PETROS  {works  front  at  Right,  Right  of  quigley) 
I    do    not    know !     We    wait    for    you    to    examine. 
(With  his  knife  he  quickly  undoes  the  chain.)    Shall 
I  open  him? 

QUIGLEY   {working  down  a  step — constantinos   steps 
hack) 
Yc-uh !     If  it's  Egyptian — what  was  it  doing  here? 

PETROS 

You  sec,  when  the  Persians  invaded  Greece, — damn 
their  souls ! 

QUIGLEY 

Oh,  yes !     The  Greeks  hid  all  kinds  of  treasure. 

PETROS  {prying  open  the  box) 
Ah! 

QUIGLEY 

What  the  devil  is  it? 

PETROS  {showing  it  to  quigley) 
A  Cartouche — with  inscription! 

QUIGLEY 

Can  you  read  it? 

PETROS 

It  says,  "Eat  this  Cheese!" 
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QUIGLEY 

Cheese  ? 

POINTELL, 

Oh,  it's  a  joke! 

PETROS 

No  ! — "Eat  this  cheese,"  it  says,  "and  know  Youth  !" 

QUIGLEY 

Mummied  cheese !     What  do   j^ou  know !     Humph ! 
Never  balked  at  a  piece  of  cheese  yet. 

POINTELIi 

I  wouldn't  try  it,  all  the  same. 

QUIGLEY 

Probably  too  hard.     Must  be 


POINTELL 

If  Parmesan  cheese  made  ^'^ou  see  green  devils,  no 
telling  what  this  might  do ! 
[Airplane  is  heard. 

CONSTANTINOS 

Aeroplano ! 

POINTELL 

Hello  !    An  airplane ! 

[ PETROS  puts  amphora  down  front  of  windlass 
house.  CONSTANTINOS  goes  to  back  and  sta7ids  on 
parapet,  petros  up  Center,  Left  of  house,  poin- 
TELL  front  of  house,     quigley  Right,  front  of  house, 

QUIGLEY 

What  the  devil?     (On  rock  near  Center,) 
\_Boy  puts  amphora  down  near  statue. 
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POINTELI. 

It  is  !     Look !     Coming  out  from  behind  that  moun- 
tain. 

QUIGLEY 

What's  he  trying  to  do  ? 

POINTELL 

Look  at  him ! 

QUIGLEY 

Out  of  control,  I  guess. 

POINTELL 

Crazy  fool  coming  among  the  peaks ! 

QUIGLEY 

Deserves  to  break  his  neck!  .  . 

PETROS 

Trexite  gigite {Exits  with  constantinos.) 

[mrs.  QUIGLEY  and  GOLDiNA  liuvry  out, 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Whatever  is  it?     What's  happening.? 
[cHUBBOCK  enters. 

POINTELL 

An  airplane,  Mrs.  Quigley. 

GOLDINA 

It's  Jimmie.     I  knew  he'd  come! 

QUIGLEY 

I  won't  allow  him  to  land! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

He  must  have  heard  you !     He's  gone  right  up ! 
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QUIGLEY 

How  did  he  know  where  we  were? 

GOLDINA 

I  left  word. 

POINTELIi 

Good  Lord!     Something  has  happened! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Falling! — I  knew  they  weren't  safe Oh!     Fall- 
ing every  which  way. 

QUIGLEY 

Serves  him  right! 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie ! 

[mrs.  QUIGLEY  scrcamSy  closes  her  eyes^  drops  down 

Center.     Suddenly  there  is  a  deafening  crash  off  at 

Left.     A    tremendous   splintering   and   ripping;    an 

explosion — then  all  is  still. 

[quigley  and  pointell,  followed  by  chubbock,  ejoit 

at  upper  Right. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

How  terrible!     Goldina,   come  in  with  me!     I  feel 
faint ! 

GOLDINA  (on  elevation  Center) 
I  can't — I  can't  move,  Mamma ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

I  can!     Oh,  what  a  day!      (She  rushes  in,  and  off.) 

GOLDINA  (in  utter  anguish) 
Jimmie ! 
\^Suddenly   on    the   roof   of   the  refectory    appears 
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jiMMiE  CHARD.  Hc  IS  quite  unscathed  from  Ms  acci- 
dent. He  is  a  most  engaging  you7ig  man — ath- 
letic and  sunburned.  He  wears  an  aviator's  cap, 
leggings  and  breeches.  His  coat  is  off;  his  sleeves 
rolled  up.  He  has  a  devastating  smile  which  isnH 
his  fault;  but  taken  altogether  with  his  appearance 
and  cocksure  manner,  has  convinced  quigley  in  the 
one  glimpse  he  had  of  him  that  mrs.  qttigley  was 
right — and  that  chard  was  a  light-weight  fortune 
hunter  and  ne'er-do-well. 

JIMMIE    (swinging  a   leg  over  the  edge   of   the  short 
roof) 
Did  you  call? 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie  !     I  thought  3'ou  were  dead ! 

JIMMIE 

So  did  I.  Got  flipped  off  somehow,  when  my  plane 
struck. 

GOLDINA 

I'm  just  limp,  Jimmie.  I  couldn't  move.  I  never 
was  so  frightened.  When  I  saw  that  thing  fall,  I 
thought 

JIMMIE 

So  did  I.  (Gets  to  gutter,  then  quickly  lowering 
himself  over,  jumps  lightly  to  ground)  Lord,  it's 
good  to  see  you!  {Rushes  over  to  her,  jumps  up  on 
rock,  and  seizes  her  by  hands.  Wants  to  kiss  her, 
but  doesn't.     Instead,  he  laughs.) 
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GOLDINA 

Oh,  Jimmie ! 

JIMMIE 

Where's  everybody?  {Goes  up  Center,  looks  off  up 
Left)     Oh,  I  see — gone  to  pick  up  the  pieces. 

GOLDINA 

They  thought  you  were  killed. 

JIMMIE  (comijig  down) 

Sorry  to  disappoint  'em  ...  I  didn't  mean  to 
land  here — ^just  now!  I  was  out  reconnoitering. 
Wanted  to  spot  your  monastery  and  leave  a  note. 
You  see  I  wasn't  sure  there  was  a  landing  place. 

GOLDINA 

And  there  wasn't ! 

JIMMIE 

I  was  only  going  to  drop  a  message — and  I  went  out 
and  dropped  myself  by  mistake. 

GOLDINA 

Should  say  you  did!     Scared  me  to  death! 

JIMMIE 

I  was  going  to  tell  you  that  I'd  be  waiting  at  the 
bottom  of  the  cliff — and  if  you  wanted  anything — 
for  you  to  hang  out  a  handkerchief — and  I'd  get 
up  here  somehow. 

GOLDINA 

You  think  there's  danger.^ 

JIMMIE    (looking   around^    crossing    to   up   Right   and 
back  to  Right  Center) 
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It's  a  darn  queer  place  for  a  man  to  bring  his  fam- 
ily— if  you  ask  me — up  here  into  these  mountains. 
I  guess  it  will  be  all  right,  though. 

GOLDINA 

Where  did  you  get  the  airplane? 

JIMMIE 

A  guy  I  know — down  at  Mineola — well,  he's  teach- 
ing the  Greek  army  to  fly.     He  lent  me  a  machine. 

GOLDINA 

How  wonderful,  Jimmie !     But  who'll  pay  for  it? 

JIMMIE 

That's  Avhat  I'm  wondering!  But  that's  the  least  of 
my  troubles — as  long  as  you're  all  right! 


GOLDINA 

Do  you  mean  it,  Jimmie? 


JIMMIE 

Sure  do!  {Suddenly  cautious)  Where's  Mr.  Quig- 
ley? 

GOLDINA 

He'll  be  along — no  worry  about  that !  Jimmie,  if 
we  only  had  more  of  an  excuse  for  your  being  here ! 
You  see,  he  thinks  you're  just  a  friend — who's  been 
giving  me  a  rush — sort  of.  Nothing  more  than  that ! 
Somehow — if  I  could  tell  him — well — something  more 
than  that — it  might  be — well,  what  do  you  think? 

JIMMIE 

I  don't  know  as  I  quite  get  you. 
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GOLDINA 

Well,  you're  making  it  very  hard  for  me.  We 
haven't  much  time,  either.  Father'll  be  here  in  a 
moment.  .  .  .     Jimmie,  you  like  me,  don't  you? 

JIMMIE 

Do  1? 

GOLDINA 

That's  not  quite  strong  enough.  .  .  .  Father  wants 
me  to  marry  Dr.  Jones. 

JIMMIE 

Good  Lord ! 

GOLDINA 

He's  got  everything  father  likes — money,  no  humor 
— and  at  least  thirty. 

JIMMIE 

In  other  words,  he's  not  a  steward. 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie — can't  you  say  something — er — definite  to 
me? 

JIMMIE 

Not  'till  I'm  a  success. 

GOLDINA 

You  mean  it,  Jimmie?     You  love  me? 

JIMMIE  (miserable/) 

Of  course!  From  the  day  I  met  you!  I  left  the 
steamer  just  to  be  near  you. 
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GOLDiNA  (^rapturously) 

And  I   accept  you.     I've  loved  you  from  the  first 
moment,  Jimmie. 

JIMMIE 

But  I'm  in  no  position  to  ask  you  to  marry  me. 

GOLDINA 

Too  late!     We're  engaged!     {Mischievously)     You 
should  have  thought  of  that  before! 

JIMMIE 

But  I  did !     And  that's  why  I  didn't. 

GOLDINA 

Didn't  what? 

JIMMIE 

Propose !    You  see,  I'm  a  nobody ;  I'm  only 


GOLDINA 

The  boy  I  love — I  can't  live  without  you,  Jimmie! 
When  I  thought  you  were  dead  just  now,  I  found 
out  how  much  I  cared.  I  would  have  died  too,  Jim- 
mie! 

JIMMIE  {throwing  everything  to  the  wind) 

Goldina!  {He  gathers  her  rapturously  into  his 
arms.) 

[poiNTELL  enters  at  hack.  Sees  jimmie  and  gol- 
dina, and  hurries  off  to  inform  quigley. 

GOLDINA    {hacking   a   step  up   Left   Center.      Pushing 
hack  a  hit  and  looking  at  him) 

Oh,  Jimmie!  At  last!  Do  you  know  when  I  first 
thought  of  marrying  you? 
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jiMMiE  (center) 
When? 

GOLDiNA  (left  Center) 

Wlien  you  told  me — about  your  sailboat  at  home — 
with  the  little  cabin — and  how  you  liked  to  cruise 
in  it! 

JIMMIE 

You  mean  you'd  like  it,  too?  Oh,  Goldina,  we'll  use 
it  on  our  honeymoon ! 

GOLDINA 

And  I'll  cook — I've  only  been  on  a  boat  once,  Jim- 
mie.  That  was  on  the  ocean  steamer  coming  here, 
but  I  know  I'd  love  it — with  you ! 

JIMMIE  (with  an  inarticulate  cry) 

Oh,  Goldina!      (Agavn  he  crushes  her  to  him.) 
[Suddenly  confronting  them  from  the  hack  stands 
QUiGLEY.      PoiNTELii    IS    behind    him.      jimmie    and 
GOLDINA  separate,  quigley  between  them. 

QiTiGLEY  (on  rock  Center) 

Goldina,  you  can  go  to  your  room! 

poiNTELL   (hastily  withdrawing) 
Excuse  me!      (Exit.) 

JIMMIE 

I  think  I  owe  you  an  explanation,  sir ! 

QUIGLEY  (stepping  down  from  rock  Center) 
Who  are  you? 

GOLDINA 

This  is  Jimmie — Jimmie  Chard! 
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JIMMIE 

How  do  you  do,  sir?  You  may  have  thought  it 
funny  when  you  came  in  just  now. 

QuiGLEY  ( tragically  ) 
Funny ! 

JIMMIE 

But  you  see,  we're  engaged! 

QUIGLEY 

Engaged?  I  guess  not?  My  daughter's  not  en- 
gaged till  she  gets  my  consent ! 

JIMMIE 

That's  what  I'm  asking  you  for — your  consent. 

QUIGLEY  {witlieringly) 

Yoii — ask  for  my  daughter!  (Sharply)  On  what 
grounds? 

GOLDINA 

On  the  ground  that  we  love  each  other ! 

QUIGLEY  (turning  to  goldixa) 

On  the  ground  you're  too  young  to  know  your  own 
mind — your  request  is  denied,  3ou're  not  eighteen 
yet. 

GOLDINA 

Juliet  was  only  sixteen  ! — Crooky  says  ! 

QUIGLEY 

And  a  nice  mess  she  made  of  her  life !  ( Turning  to 
jimmie)     How  long  has  this  nonsense  been  going  on? 

JIMMIE 

Our  engagement?     It's  just  happened! 
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QUIGLEY 

Well,  here's  where  it  stops  happening!  In  the  first 
place,  what  do  you  mean  by  forcing  your  way  into 
my  monastery? 

JIMMIE 

Hardly  forced,  sir.     The  engine  stalled  and  I  fell. 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  what  were  you  doing  over  my  monastery  .^^ 

GOLDINA 

I  asked  him  to  come! 

QUiGLEY  {turning  to  goldina) 
I  told  you  to  go  to  your  "room." 

JIMMIE 

I  wanted  to  be  near — just  in  case 

QUIGLEY 

Case  of  what? 

JIMMIE 

It's    a    lonely   country — sir — and  .   .   . 

QUIGLEY 

Chance  to  play  hero,  I  suppose — and  impress  Gol- 
dina !     Bandits ! 

JIMMIE 

Such  things  have  been  heard  of — even  at  home ! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  we  certainly  don't  need  you ! 

GOLDINA  {indignantly) 
Father ! 
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QUIGLEY 

I  am  quite  able  to  take  care  of  my  own  daughter — 
as  you  will  soon  see !  I  was  hoping  this  ridiculous 
affair  between  you  two  would  blow  over — without 
coming  to  a  head.  In  the  first  place,  Chard — who 
are  you  to  ask  my  daughter  to  marry  you? 

GOLDINA 

He  didn't !    I  proposed  to  him. 

QUIGLEY 

Worse  than  I  thought !  Proposed  to  by  a  young 
girl — and  you  weakly  accept. 

JIMMIE 

I  happen  to  love  your  daughter,  sir! 

QUIGLEY 

How  the  devil  are  you  going  to  support  her? 

JIMMIE 

Oh,  I'll  manage  somehow. 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  get  this  straight !  If  she  marries  without  my 
consent,  not  one  penny  will  she  ever  get  from  me. 

JIMMIE 

Not  one  penny  would  I  ever  take  from  you — so  we're 

quits ! 

[Enter  mrs.  quigley. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Was  he  killed?  .  .  .  Was  he?  {She  sees  jimmie) 
He  wasn't. 

JIMMIE 

No,  Mrs.  Quigley,  I  wasn't. 


I 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

I  don't  know  why  you  weren't — but (She  turns 

to  quigley)      as  long  as  he  wasn't,   no   use   crying 
over  spilt  milk — let's  just  make  the  best  of  him. 

GOLDINA 

Mama, — I'm  engaged 


MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Merciful  heavens,  you've  given  in! 

QUIGLEY 

Thunderation,  no  !     I'm  putting  an  end  to  it. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Be  careful,  dear,  he's  a  boxer. 

QUIGLEY 

You  leave  this  to  me What  could  you  live  on? 

Love  ? 

JIMMIE 

Yes — and  work.  You  see  when  you've  got  someone 
to  work  for  and  you're  young — well,  there's  no  limit 
to  what  you  can  do. 

QUIGLEY 

My  God!  A  steward  who  couldn't  keep  his  job  lec- 
tures me  on  success. 

JIMMIE 

Stewarding  wasn't  my  job — merely  my  traveling 
ticket.  My  present  job  is  seeing  the  world  and  I'm 
doing  it.  Now  that  I'm  going  to  marry,  I  shall 
settle  down. 

QUIGLEY 

Young  man,  life  isn't  run  the  way  you  think.     It'c 
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all  a  business  proposition.  If  I  had  a  yacht,  you 
wouldn't  come  to  me  and  ask  for  it  without  a  penny 
in  your  pocket.  It's  just  as  ridiculous  your  calmly 
asking  for  my  daughter. 

JIMMIE 

You  mean  she's  for  sale? 

QUIGLEY 

Damnation,  no!  I  mean — suppose  I  turned  that 
yacht  over  to  you — you  couldn't  pay  for  its  upkeep ! 
Goldina  is  quite  as  expensive  as  a  yacht.  I'd  bet 
my  bottom  dollar  that  the  two  of  you  would  be  on 
the  rocks — before  five  years  were  up 

GOLDINA 

Never ! 

JIMMIE 

I'll  take  you  up  on  that.  On  the  rocks,  eh?  We'll 
show  you If  Goldina  is  willing. 

GOLDINA 

Willing?     You'll  see  what  a  wonderful  success  Jim- 
mie  is. 
[Monk  enters. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Wait,  dear,  until  that  happens. 

GOLDINA 

Miss  the  fun  of  struggling  with  him?     Never!     We 
accept  your  bet. 
[Monk  exits. 

QUIGLEY 

Bet  be  damned!     That  wasn't  a  bet! 
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JIMMIE 

Five  years  from  now  you'll  be  surprised. 

QuiGLEY  (with  sudden  decision) 

Five  minutes  from  now  you  will  be.  You  are  leav- 
ing the  monastery. 

GOLDINA 

But  you  made  a  bet,  Father. 

QUIGLEY   (to  GOLDINA ) 

Well,  the  bet's  off!  Sacrifice  my  daughter  in  order 
to  prove  myself  right  about  a  smart  Alec  steward? 
Not  much!  (Calling,  going  up  Center)  Father 
Petros ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

What  are  you  going  to  do? 

[ QUIGLEY  goes  up  Center,  mrs.  quigley  goes  to  up 
Left,  near  monastery,  goldina  turns  upstage,  fac- 
ing QUIGLEY  and  PETROS.  JIMMIE  at  foot  of  in- 
cline Right  Center, 

PETROs  (enters) 
You  call  me? 

QUIGLEY 

How  long  will  it  take  to  repair  the  net? 

PETROS 

Long  time! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  make  it  just  as  short  as  you  can. 

PETROS 

I  think  you  wish  nobody  to  get  in. 
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QUIGLEY 

Well,  the  nobody  got  in — now  I  wish  to  get  him  out ! 

PETROS 

I  could  weep — I  could  throw  myself  down  the  cliff! 

QUIGLEY 

Very  kind — but  it  wouldn't  help !  I'm  not  blam- 
ing you,  but  hurry  with  the  net! 

PETROS 

Oh,  Malista !     We  make  a  new  belt. 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  make  it  as  quickly  as  you  can.  (Exit  petros. 
To  goldina)  In  the  meantime,  I  want  you  to  go 
to  your  room.  When  Chard  is  gone,  j^ou  can  come 
out  again.  As  for  you,  Steward,  if  you're  not  too 
thick-skinned  to  understand  it — let  me  give  you  a 
tip — it  takes  more  than  gall  and  hot  air  to  marry 
for  money ! 

jimmie  (flaring  up) 

Damn  you  for  that!  (To  mrs.  quigley)  I  beg 
your   pardon!      (Quickly   recovering   himself)      I'm 

sorry,  Goldina,  but 

[cHUBBOCK  enters  from  up  Left;  stops  at  windlass 
house. 

goldina 

I  don't  blame  you.      I   can  only   apologize  for   my 

father's  behavior.     He  is  not  himself. 

[quigley  drops  down  Right  a  step  as  jimmie  goes 

up. 
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JIMMIE 

Let  me  know  when  the  net's  ready,  (chubbock  exits 
to   Monaster  J/.)      Good-bye,    Goldina.      See   you    in 

Athens Good-bye,    Mrs.    Quigley.       (jimmie 

starts  up.) 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {vaguely) 

Good-bye !    I  hope  you  have  a  nice  trip ! 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie!  {She  flies  over  and  kisses  him  defiantly.) 
[jimmie  turns  and  looks  coldly  at  quigley,  and 
exits  up  Left. 

[goldina  follows  JIMMIE  off  witli  her  eyes,  comes 
down  steps,  looks  straight  at  her  father. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (coming  forward  a  trifle) 

For  mercy's  sake,  Goldina, — don't  say  anything. 
Your  father's  had  a  hard  day — and  his  heart 

GOLDINA 

I  know  what's  wrong  with  father !  He's  grown  old ! 
He  doesn't  know  what  life — and  love  mean  any 
more!  But  I  do,  and  I  won't  give  them  up!  (She 
turns  and  rushes  into  monastery.) 

QUIGLEY 

My  God!  And  that's  my  daughter!  A  perfect 
stranger ! 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

You  were  wonderful,  darling.  Now  let's  forget  him. 
Do  sit  down.     (They  sit.) 

QUIGLEY 

The  thing  that  disturbs  me — is  that  I  don't  know 
my  own  daughter! 
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MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Do  parents  ever? 

QUIGLEY 

More  than  I  do !  Haven't  had  time.  Here  she 
means  more  to  me  than  anything  in  the  world — yet 
she  might  be  a  stranger! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

When  you  come  down  to  it,  we're  all  strangers. 
That's  life !  I  don't  know  what's  in  your  head,  you 
don't  know  what's  going  on  in  mine. 

QUIGLEY 

I  wish  I  knew  what  was  in  hers!  What  she  can  see 
in  him!  Maybe  she's  got  a  jazz  brain — and  all  she 
wants  is  a  lounge  lizard  for  a  partner. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {taking  step  after  him) 
Oh,  no,  dear! 

QUIGLEY  (right  Center) 

I  wonder !  I  read  a  book  on  the  steamer  about  the 
modern  girl !  Terrible !  They  stop  at  nothing. 
Nothing  they  don't  discuss ! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (center) 

I  know  it !  Goldina  says  there's  nothing  she  hasn't 
discussed  with  her  steward! 

QUIGLEY 

You  don't  mean  sex  with  a  steward? 

MRS.    GUIGLEY 

As  I  don't  believe  in  sex,  I  didn't  ask. 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  I'm  going  to  find  out  before  I'm  done.     I'm 
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going  to  know  my  o^\Tl  daughter  somehow.  I'm 
going  after  it  tooth  and  nail.  (Rises  and  crosses 
Right.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

What  a  nice,  restful  time  we're  going  to  have !  I 
think  I'll  try  and  take  a  nap.     I'm  such  a  wreck! 

QUIGLEY 

All  right!     Go  ahead!     I've  got  to  think  this  out. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Oh,  dear!     (She  goes  iji.) 

[Re-enter   pointell,    with    constantinos    carrying 

table. 

POINTELL 

I  found  this  bin  for  Mrs.  Quigley,  and  I've  got  to 
do  it  over.     I'll  get  some  straw  and  things. 

QUIGLEY 

Good!     I've  ordered  the  net. 

POINTELL 

Are  we  going? 

QUIGLEY 

Chard  is ! 

POINTELL 

Imagine  his  daring  to  come  here,  and  in  an  airplane. 
A  steward  not  knowing  his  place  any  better  than 
that. 

QUIGLEY 

Just  like  him.  An  issue  has  been  made,  and  I'm 
going  to  meet  it.     For  a  few  days  the  atmosphere 
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will  appear  rather  strained.  But  don't  you  worry. 
It  was  mighty  nice  of  you  to  come  with  us.  I  did 
want  my  daughter  to  see  what  a  successful  man 
looks  like. 

POINTELL 

Thank  you,  sir.  I  wish  she  would  like  me.  I'm  go- 
ing to  do  what  I  can  about  it — if  I  have  your  per- 
mission. 

QUIGLEY 

You  have ! 

POINTELL 

Good !  First  thing's  to  get  to  work  on  the  room. 
(Exit  POINTELL,  followed  hy  constantinos.) 

QiTiGLEY  {sits  OTi  rock  Right  Center — to  himself) 
Forgotten  my  3'outh,  have  I?  What  rot.  {He  sud- 
denly leans  over  and  picks  up  the  mummied  cheese.) 
What  Goldina  sees  in  that  boy  is  damn  puzzling. 
{Surveying  the  cheese)  Here's  the  way  to  know 
youth! — Says  so  on  the  label.  Humph.  {He  ex- 
amines  the  cheese)      Damn  clever  wrapper  to  have 

kept  the  air  out  all  these  years Still  soft 

HoAV  the  devil! — It  would  revolutionize  the  canned 
goods  industry.  {Nibbles  the  cheese)  Wow!  Damn 
strong !  'Tis  cheese !  Wonder  if  I  have  lost  my 
youth ! — Nonsense !  {He  nibbles  some  more — in  fact, 
this  time  he  takes  a  large  bite.)  Got  a  real  kick! 
[Suddenly  there  is  a  flash:  a  little  rumbling,  dark- 
ness and  then  a  green  light  comes  on,  and  standing 
in  front  of  the  statue  and  back  of  the  amphora, 
which  appears  to  be  letting  out  a  curious  vapor,  is 
the  luminous  green  figure  of  a  young  Egyptian  God, 
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up  Center,  He  wears  a  head-dress  of  green  and  gold, 
and  a  loin  cloth.  In  his  hand  he  carries  an  Egyp- 
tian wand  that  is  tipped  with  an  emerald.  It  gleams 
whenever  the  wand  is  raised.  The  manner  of  the 
youth  is  commanding  and  irresistible.  Conscious- 
ness of  his  power  is  in  every  line  of  him.  No  won- 
der-— he  is  the  little  god  min  of  egypt. 

QUIGLEY   (rises — looks  a  little  to  Right) 
Mj  God — the  Devil  in  the  Cheese ! 

MIN    (raising    his    wand — following    down    ificline — at 
which  the  emerald  on  the  end  of  it  becomes  lumin- 
ous) 
P'st !     Take  care ! 

auiGLEY  (in  sudden  pain) 

Aow !     Aow  !     Are  you  doing  that  to  me  ? 

MIN  (complacently) 
I  am! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  stop  it !     And  stop  it  damn  quick ! 

MIN  (lowering  his  wand) 

Devil  in  the  cheese,  forsooth! 

QuiGLEY   (crossly) 

Now  kindly  point  that  spear  of  yours  in  the  oppo- 
site direction — you  see  I've  met  cheese  devils  before. 

MIN  (steps  down) 

Devil !     I  happen  to  be  a  God  ! 

.  QUIGLEY 

Young  feller,  I'm  from  Missouri ! 
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MIN 

I  am  from  Egypt ! 

QUIGLEY 

Say,  you  can't  pull  anything  like  this  on  me !  And 
you  oughtn't  to  go  round  like  that.  It's  getting 
windy  and  you'll  catch  your  death  of  cold! 

MIN 

By  Isis  and  Osiris  !  You  tell  me  what  I  should  wear  ? 
{Raising  wand.) 

QUIGLEY 

Do  put  that  wireless  harpoon  of  yours  down — it's  a 
very  pretty  little  suit  you  got  on — what  there  is  of 
it! 

MIN 

No  more  of  this !  I  am  a  god !  Let  that  suffice ! 
I  am  not  used  to  being  treated  with  so  little  respect ! 
But  I  forgive  you  since  you're  my  deliverer ! 

QUIGLEY  {dazed  a  little) 
I  don't  get  you ! 

MIN  {prostrating  himself  on  the  ground — at  quigley's 
feet) 

In  gratitude  I  thank  you !  I  kiss  the  ground  at 
your  feet ! 

QUIGLEY  {very  much  embarrassed) 

Get  up  !  Get  up  !  You're  the  strangest  acting  kid — 
{As  if  to  see  if  any  one  is  coming.) 

MIN  {rising) 

To  you  I  owe  all !     You  have  freed  me ! 
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QUIGLEY 

Freed  you  from  what? 

MIN 

From  that  bottle. 

QUIGLEY  (up  Center) 

I  haven't  had  anything  to  do  with  that  bottle !     My 
God,  the  cork's  out! 

MIN 

Thanks  to  you! 

QUIGLEY 

I  never  touched  it! 

MIN 

You  ate  the  cheese ! 

QUIGLEY 

The  Devil  in  the  Cheese,  what  did  I  tell  you? 

MIN  (raises  wand — sharply) 

I  forbade  you  to  so  address  me ! 

QUIGLEY  (looking  axvay  as  min  advances) 

My  mistake  !     Slipped  out !    Do  you  mean  to  tell  me 
that  you  were  actually  in  that  bottle? 

MIN 

I  was  indeed! 

QUIGLEY 

Now  look  here — the  neck  of  the  bottle  is  only  three 
inches  wide! 

MIN 

What's  that  to  a  God? 
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QUIGLEY 

Well,  what  was  a  God  doing  in  a  bottle? 

MIN 

Still  you  doubt!     Have  you  never  heard  of  Min? 

QUIGLEY 

Min  ?  Let  me  see !  The  only  Min  I  ever  knew  was 
a  waitress  in  Pelouse,  Washington — Minnie  Haynes ! 
Must  be  dead  by  now.      (Sits.) 

MIN  (tragically) 

By  Isis — Minnie  Haynes ! — I  was  speaking  of  the 
Great  God  Min — of  Egypt ! 

QUIGLEY 

Oh,  no  !  That's  another !  I  was  thinking  of  some  one 
else ! 

MIN  (crosses  down  Center) 

Min  is  my  father!  Min  of  Egypt  is  the  brother  of 
the  Roman  God  Pan !     I  am  the  little  God  Min  I 

QUIGLEY 

My  acquaintance  with  gods  is  very  limited. 

MIN 

Still  you  doubt  me !  Shall  I  give  you  further  proof 
of  my  power?  Shall  I  turn  3'ou  into  a  rabbit  or  a 
jackal?     (Raising  wand.) 

QUIGLEY 

No !  No !  Not  necessary !  But  what  gets  me  is 
why,  if  you  have  all  this  power,  did  you  stay  in  a 
bottle? 

MIN 

My  punishment.     I  betrayed  the  Secret  of  Youth  to 


ACT  i]  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE         77 

Helen  of  Troj.  The  gods  took  my  spirit,  said  spells 
about  it  and  imprisoned  me  within  that  amphora — 
and  there  I've  been  from  then  till  now! 

QUIGLEY 

Great  Peter !  Since  Helen  of  Troy !  Why,  that's 
hundreds  of  years !  Been  in  a  bottle  that  long !  I 
don't  like  this !     It's  too  queer ! 

MIN 

Neither  did  I!  And  the  gods  made  my  one  chance 
of  release  rest  on  that  piece  of  cheese !  Cheese  they 
chose — to  make  my  humiliation  more  complete !  A 
mortal  had  to  eat  it  before  I  found  my  freedom !  A 
very  smelly  piece  of  cheese — enough  to  cause  the 
ordinary  man  to  run  away! 

auiGLEY 

Well,  cheese  is  my  strong  suit ! 

MIN  (again  prostrating  himself) 

My  deliverer! Oh,  sir,  before  I  go,  have  you 

any  wish  that  I  may  grant?  What  do  you  most 
desire  at  present? 

QUIGLEY 

Thank  you  very  much — but  the  only  thing  I  want 
no  one  could  grant. 

MIN 

What  is  it? 

aUIGLEY 

To  see  inside  my  daughter's  head. 

MIN 

Oh,  granted.     That's  nothing. 
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QUIGLEY 

Nothing?     What  do  you  mean? 

MIN 

I  mean  I'll  take  you  inside  your  daughter's  head 
with  pleasure.  You  want  to  see  her  thoughts?  A 
sensible  request.     I   commend  you. 

QUIGLEY 

Sensible?  I'll  be  damned!  Why,  you  don't  mean  to 
say 

MIN 

I  do !  Just  that !  I  am  the  little  God  Min !  I  can 
do  anything!  It  is  a  very  wise  father  who  would 
know  his  own  child !     You  come  with  me ! 

QUIGLEY 

You're  in  earnest? 

MIN 

Why  not? 

QUIGLEY 

You  say  that  you  could  take  me  into  my  daughter's 
head  ? 

MIN 

I  can — if  that  is  your  desire. 

QUIGLEY 

But  how  would  you  work  it?  I  weigh  a  hundred 
and  sixty 

MIN 

Take  you  in  spirit  form.  Withdraw  your  soul  tem- 
porarily from  your  body ;  conduct  it  within  your 
daughter's  head,  where  you  can  see  for  yourself  how 


ACT  i]  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE         79 

life  and  people  look  to  her.  Then  I'll  be  on  my 
way — free  forever ! 

QUIGLEY 

That's  the  damndest  idea !  I  wish,  though,  it  were 
practical ! 

MIN 

It  is!     What  do  you  say? 

QUIGLEY 

I  don't  see  there's  any  real  risk — and  damn  it  all, 
you've  got  a  way  with  you — that  makes  me  believe ! 
(Smoke)     Go  ahead!     I'm  game  to  give  you  a  try. 

MIN  (making  rapid  passes  before  the  eyes  of  quigley) 
Come  with  me !  Leave  your  body !  Into  your  daugh- 
ter's head  !  Age  forgets  what  youth  is  like  !  Come ! 
[The  light  fades  out. 

CURTAIN 


ACT    TWO 

Scene:  Inside  goldina's  head. 

The  stage  is  surrounded  with  gray  curtains  which 
give  a  rather  nebulous  effect.  On  these  curtains  there 
is  an  angry  flush  of  red. 

Almost  as  an  undertone,  is  a  suggestion  of  music 
played  by  a  stringed  orchestra.  At  present  it  is  play- 
ing  a  glamorous  waltz. 

Abruptly  on  the  scene  appears  min  from  down 
Right.  He  is  followed  by  mr.  auiGLEY.  The  latter  is 
wearing  a  long  cloak  of  dark  mist. 

MIN  (turning  to  quigley) 

You  are  now  inside  your  daughter's  head. 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  what  do  you  know  about  that?  (He  glances 
around  curiously)  It  doesn't  look  like  a  head  to 
me.      It's  too  big,  for  one  thing. 

MIN 

You  forget  you're  in  spirit  form  now !  You  haven't 
any  size  at  all  materially.  You  left  your  body  in 
the  monastery  gardens.  But  you  must  be  still  or 
Goldina's  imagination  will  never  act. 

QUIGLEY 

How  can  you  talk  then.^* 

MIN 

Being  a  God,  I  make  my  voice  and  person  apparent 
only  to  you.     (He  looks  thoughtfully  at  quigley) 

80 
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I  trust  that  cloak  of  dark  mist  will  conceal  you — for 
if  this  ever  gets  out  among  the  Gods,  I  am  done. 
(Crossing  Left.) 

QUIGLEY  (following  him) 

I  didn't  expect  a  head  to  look  like  this.  I  thought 
there  would  be  a  sort  of  a  "back  of  the  teeth,"  "under 
the  skull"  look  to  things. 

MIN 

Not  at  all.  You  are  now  inside  the  theatre  of 
thought  in  Goldina's  brain.  (Amber  light  effect.) 
It  has  no  shape;  it  has  no  size.  But  she  is  com- 
mencing to  summon  her  thoughts,  (quigley  turns 
to  spot  MIN  indicates)  She  evidently  is  very  angry 
over  something. 

QUIGLEY 

Over  me.  She  and  I  had  a  little  set-to  before  you 
came. 

MIN 

It's  still  in  her  mind. 

QUIGLEY 

How  can  you  know  about  the  head  of  a  modern  girl.? 
Times  have  changed  since  the  Pharoahs. 

MIN 

But  human  nature  hasn't.  Move  over  here  and  keep 
as  far  from  her  thoughts  as  you  can. 

QUIGLEY  (as  he  crosses  down  Left) 

Damn  spookiest  thing  I've  ever  done.  (As  he  sits) 
Hope  it  will  be  nice — proper,  you  know. 
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MIN 

On  jour  own  head  be  it. 

QUIGLEY 

Whew !     I'm  as  nervous  as  a  witch. 

MIN 

Do  you  think,  Mr.  Quigley,  you  can  stand  the  truth? 
It's  even  hard  for  Gods  to  do  that. 

QUIGLEY 

I'm  after  the  truth.     That's  what  I  want. 

MIN 

About  yourself?  You  will  see  yourself  as  3'ou  look 
to  her.  Everybody  will  stand  out  in  her  mind — just 
as  she  sees  them. 

QUIGLEY 

I'll  risk  it.  (Music.)  I  want  to  know  what  she 
thinks  of  me. 

MIN 

She's  now  putting  her  anger  aside  and  is  turning  her 
mind  to  more  important  things.  Do  you  hear  that 
music?  It  always  comes  when  a  young  girl  is  in 
love. 

QUIGLEY 

Humph !     Is  this  going  to  be  like  a  regular  play  ? 

MIN 

More  or  less.  For  when  a  mortal  lazily  thinks  he 
makes  strange  fantastic  dramas  of  his  dreams.  And 
in  these  plays  of  thought  he  acts  the  role  of  hero  if 
his  mood  is  bright — or  victim  if  his  mood  be  black. 
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QUIGLEY 

She's  too  3^oung  to  imagine  anything  black. 

But  Youth  enjoys  picturing  trouble  as  well  as  fun. 
It's  all  part  of  the  adventures.  (Light.)  But  see 
that  glow.  Goldina  sees  things  in  a  joyous  light 
once  more.  She's  been  thinking  of  a  man  called 
Jimmie.     Now  she's  turning  to  her  married  life. 

QUIGLEY 

What  a  stubborn  little  thing  she  is. 

MIN 

You  must  not  raise  your  voice.  Be  still.  (Lights 
up  back  of  drapes.     Music.) 

[At  Right  a  little  stairway  swings  suddenly  into 
view.  It  is  a  yacht's  companionway.  Almost  imme- 
diately a  small  stove  with  oven  below  at  Left  down 
appears. 

quigley's  voice 

Hello  !     What  is  it  ?      Stove  and  stairway  ? 

MIN 

Quiet !     This  is  the  inside  of  a  yacht ! 

quigley's  voice 

A  boat!     That?     My  God! 

MIN 

Her  idea  of  one ! 

QUIGLEY 

What  is  it? 

[Suddeidy  a  mast  7mth  stool  comes  down  through 
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the  ceiling,  neatly  separating  the  made-up  berth  from 
the  open  section. 

MIN 

It  is  a  sloop — for  that's  the  mast ! 

QUIGLEY 

What's  happening,  anyway — with  stoves  and  masts 
popping  in! 

MIN 

Not  so  loud !  It's  very  simple !  Goldina's  looking 
ahead  and  furnishing  a  cabin  in  her  own  mind.  (At 
the  back  the  curtain  flies  up,  disclosing  two  port- 
holes.) So  until  she  thinks  of  a  thing,  it  naturally 
isn't  there!     (Table  and  chair  appear.) 

QUIGLEY  (much  pained) 

That — the  inside  of  a  sloop !  My  God,  will  you  look 
where  she  puts  the  mast?  Between  the  ports — on 
the  side  of  the  boat. 

[Music. 

MIN 

But  Goldina's  never  lived  near  the  water,  so  how 
should  she  know?  (Lights.  Over  the  stove  a  little 
boa:  marked  *'Ice  Box"  takes  its  place.) 

[Lights. 

quigley's  voice 

Ice  box  over  the  stove! 

MIN 

Sh!  (From  the  ceiling  at  Left  a  canary  in  a  cage 
drops  through  ceiling  into  position.)  Not  so  loud — 
or  you'll   interrupt    things!      (A    shelf   appears   at 
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right.  On  it,  almost  immediately  afterwards,  a  howl 
of  gold  fish  becomes  noticeable.)  I  think  that's  all 
for  the  present. 

[Music, 

QUIGLEY 

My  God!     It's  enough! 

\_The  music  swells  up.  Down  the  companionway 
comes  GOLDiNA.  She  is  charmingly  dressed,  in  a 
lighter  summer  costume.  Her  mind  is  more  on  jim- 
MiE  and  the  cabin  than  on  herself.  She  flits  hap- 
pily across  the  cabin  and  peeks  in  the  oven. 

GOLDINA  {efficiently  closing  the  oven) 

Dinner's  nearly  done!  {Music  stops.  Crossing  to 
stairs)     How's  the  fishing  going — Jimmie? 

JIMMIE  {off) 

Almost  got  him!  Ten  pounder!  Why  don't  you 
come  up? 

GOLDINA 

Can't !  Finishing  the  housework  !  And  dinner's  al- 
most read3^ 

jimmie's  voice 

Hungry  as  a  bear !  With  you  in  a  moment,  Mrs. 
Chard! 

GOLDINA  {turning  away  happily) 

Mrs.  Chard!  {She  rapidly  rushes  to  the  stove,  hum- 
ming as  she  works.  Looks  into  three  pots  in  the 
most  efficient  way.  She  takes  two  soup  plates,  twa 
cups,  two  saucers,  all  in  one  pile,  from  over  the  stove 
and  then  starts  to  set  the  table.  Lays  two  plates  at 
places,  then )     Oh,  I'm  forgetting  the  canary? 
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{She  rapidly  goes  over  to  the  mast  and  opens  a  cup- 
hoard.) 

QUIGLEY 

Lord!     She's  put  a  cupboard  in  the  mast! 

MiN  {as  GOLDiNA  proceeds  to  shovel  out  of  a  can  some 
birdseed,  which  she  puts  in  the  canary^ s  cage) 
Why   not?      She's    imagining    scenes    of   which    she 
knows  nothing!     Why  shouldn't  she? 

GOLDINA 

Now  the  gold  fish!  {Rapidly  she  brings  out  another 
can  from  the  mast.  This  one  is  marked  ''Fish  Food.'" 
Quickly  she  shovels  some  in  to  the  gold  fish  bowl. 
Wave  effect.)  Ooh!  Heavy  sea  coming.  I  must  get 
the  seasick  medicine!  {She  flies  over  to  the  mast 
again,  puts  scoop  away,  and  takes  out  a  bottle 
marked  ''Sea  Sick"  and  measures  out  two  glasses. 
She  gets  glasses  from  mast  and  puts  them  on  the 
table.  Wind  and  wave  effect.)  Ooh!  Rough!  Blow- 
ing up !  {She  starts  upstage.  On  the  impulse  she 
pours  a  little  sea-sick  medicine  in  the  canary'' s  cage.) 
There,  dear!  Till  you  get  your  sea  legs  on!  {She 
starts  to  put  the  bottle  back  into  the  mast.  On  the 
impulse  she  goes  quickly  over  to  the  goldfish  bowl — 
and  pours  in  a  few  drops.  Then  she  returns  the 
bottle  to  the  mast.  She  goes  to  table,  fixes  cups  and 
saucers.  Goes  up  after  two  knives,  two  forks,  two 
spoons,  and  napkins  out  of  mast.  Gets  two  glasses. 
She  commences  to  rapidly  set  the  table,  humming  to 
herself  as  she  does  so.) 

aUIGLEY 

That's  sensible — putting  sea  legs  on  a  fish! 
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MIN 

You  are  too  literal !  She  is  not  passing  a  general 
knowledge  test !     Her  mind  is  all  on  Jimmie ! 

QUiGLEY  {heroically) 

Well — if  I  can  swallow  the  mast — guess  I  can  the 
fish! 

GOLDiNA  {putting  napkins  in  glasses) 

Wonder  if  he's  caught  him  yet!  {She  calls)  Jim- 
mie— any  luck? 

jimmie's  voice 
Got  him ! 

GOLDINA 

Fine!  Dinner!  {Going  to  stove,  turning  on  his  en- 
trance.) 

jimmie's  voice 

Coming!  {Suddenly  at  the  top  of  the  companion- 
way  jimmie  appears.  He  is  full  of  the  excitement 
of  the  chase.  He  carries  a  butterfly  net — and  in  it 
a  throbbing  fish,  goldina  comes  toward  him.  They 
meet  Center.)  Flying  fish!  had  the  darndest  time 
catching  him!  Had  to  chase  him  half  way  up  the 
mast! 

QUIGLEY 

My  Lord !     Caught  him  in  a  butterfly  net. 

JIMMIE    {clasps  her  in  his   arms,   flying- fish   and  all) 
This  is  the  life ! 

GOLDINA 

How  wonderful! 
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JIMMIE 

Shall  I  clap  him  in  the  ice  box?   (Starting  upstage.) 

GOLDINA 

No,  Jimmie.  That's  full  of  steaks  and  pheasants 
that  we  bought  from  that  passing  steamer.  I  won- 
der should  I  put  him  in  with  the  goldfish,  or  the 
canary,  until  we're  ready  to  use  him. 

JIMMIE       (looking  at  net,  deeply  pondering  over   the 
problem) 
He's  more  bird  than  fish ! 

GOLDINA  (going  close  to  him — proudly/) 

You  know  everything  about  natural  history — and  I 
know  nothing! 

JIMMIE  (taking  fish  out  of  net,  exhibiting  him) 
A  five  pounder  !     He's  moulting,  though  ! 

GOLDINA 

Really  they  are  problems !  I'm  sure  he'd  startle  the 
goldfish, — while  the  canary  would  never  understand 
him.  (Pause.)  I'll  put  him  in  a  pail  by  himself. 
(She  hurriedly  takes  the  fish  and  gets  a  pail  from 
beside  the  stove)  Jimmie — while  I  lower  the  pail 
out  the  window  for  some  water,  will  you  hold  the 
fish?  If  he  gets  loose  and  flies  around  the  room, 
he'd  scare  the  canary  to  death ! 

JIMMIE  (crossing  Left) 

I've  got  him !     Ooh,  slippery  little  devil ! 

GOLDINA  (as  she  lowers  the  pail  out  the  port  Right) 
To  think  we're  married  and  off  by  ourselvQ^  at  last. 
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JIMMIE 

Ten  thousand  miles  off! 

GOLDiNA  (pausing) 

All  alone  in  the  middle  of  the  South  Seas ! 

JIMMIE 

Pretty  nice.     I'll  tell  the  world. 

GOiiDiNA  (corning  down  Right  Center  with  pail) 
There  !    Here,  Jimmie — drop  him  in  ! 

JIMMIE 

There!     (He  flips  the  flying-flsh  into  the  pail  and 
takes  pail.) 

QUIGLEY 

Where'd  they  get  the  money  for  the  boat? 

MIN 

She's  not  bothering  about  that ! 

GOLDINA 

Now  put  the  cover  on — and  we'll  have  him  for  din- 
ner! 

JIMMIE    (going  tip  for  cover) 
Fine  and  dandy ! 

GOLDINA 

Now  put  the  pail  on  the  stove — and  there  we  are ! 

JIMMIE  (as  he  does  so) 
Isn't  that  great? 

GOLDINA 

Happy? 
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jiMMiE  {coining  down  Right  Center) 

Am  I?  Any  more  so  and  I'd  bust!  {Taking  her 
hy  the  arms)  Wh}^,  to  have  you — and  a  boat — at 
the  same  time — that's  my  idea  of  living! 

GOLDINA 

And  we  are  hving,  aren't  we,  Jimmie !  Every  minute 
of  the  day ! 

JIMMIE 

I'll  say  so!  {He  hisses  her.)  Never  was  a  honey- 
moon like  this !  Wonderful  the  way  you've  taken  to 
water  I 

GOLDINA 

Father  used  to  be  fond  of  the  sea — before  he  moved 
West  and  business  spoiled  him. 

QUiGLEY  {at  the  side) 
That's  nice  and  dutiful ! 

MIN 

'Sh! 

GOLDINA 

Father's  the  only  speck  on  our  horizon. 

QUIGLEY 

Now  I'm  a  speck! 

JIMMIE 

But  what  can  he  do  to  us  now?  We're  married — 
and  out  of  the  way ! 

GOLDINA 

You  don't  know  father !     He  never  gives  up. 
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QUIGLEY 

She's  dead  right ! 

JIMMIE 

Neither  do  I !  I'll  never  give  you  up — Mrs.  Chard, 
that's  certain. 

GOLDINA 

I  wish  father  could  see  that  marriage  is  a  personal 
matter ! 

JIMMIE 

Absolutely ! 

GOLDINA 

Of  course,  when  you're  a  success,  he'll  come  around ! 

JIMMIE 

Yes, — I'll  have  to  be  a  terribly  big  success  to  open 
his  eyes. 

GOLDINA 

And  a  terribly  big  success  you'll  be !  What  I'm 
worried  about  are  father's  tricks — before  we  arrive 
at  the  top !  Why,  Jimmie,  I  wouldn't  put  it  past 
him  to  even  try  to  buy  an  annuUment ! 

JIMMIE 

Don't  worry!  No  need  to  cross  bridges,  Mrs.  Chard 
— in  the  middle  of  the  ocean !  I'm  quite  able  to  look 
after  my  own  wife ! 

GOLDINA 

You  take  wonderful  care  of  me. 

JIMMIE 

My  job!     You  know,  life   on  the  Pacific   sure  has 
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agreed  with  you!     Never  saw  you  looking  so  well! 

GOLDINA 

Oh,  you  silly! 

QUIGLEY 

Now  she's  talking  sense. 

JIMMIE 

That  dress Gosh,  it's  becoming!     What  lines! 

GOLDINA 

Like  it?     Just  a  little  bargain  I  picked  up,  and  I 
fixed  it  here  and  there. 

JIMMIE 

You've  got  a  touch,  Goldina.     Wonderful. 

GOLDINA 

Really  like  it ! 

JIMMIE 

Do  I !     But  I  like  what's  in  it  more. 

QUIGLEY 

Mush! 

GOLDINA 

Oh,  Jimmic — to  think  that  you're  mine! 

JIMMIE 

I  certainly  am ! 

GOLDINA 

Well,  Vm  yours  just  as  much.     (They  rapturously 
embrace.) 

QUIGLEY 

Slush! 
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MIN 

'Sh! 

GOLDiNA    {joyfully    withdrawing    from    jimmie's    em- 
brace) 
But  dinner's  ready !     You  sit  down. 

jiMMiE  {seating  himself) 
Gosh,  I  can  hardly  wait ! 

GOLDINA 

Instead   of   cocktails — the    seasick    medicine!      {She 
hands  jimmie  a  glass  and  takes  one  herself.) 

JIMMIE  {rising — lifting  his  glass) 
Your  best  health,  Mrs.  Chard ! 

GOLDINA 

And   yours!      {They  both   drink — jimmie   sits.)      I 

didn't  cook  much  tonight.     I  omitted  the  entree 

{She  takes  a  pot  off  the  stove  and  pours  it  into  a 
plate  in  front  of  jimmie)     Tomato  bisque! 

jimmie  {delightedly) 

What  do  you  know!      Give  yourself  some. 

GOLDINA 

Just  a  swallow.     {She  pours  out  some  for  herself.) 

JIMMIE 

I  wish  you'd  let  me  do  that  for  you  I 

GOLDINA 

No,  Jimmie.     You  run  the  boat.     {Going  to  stove) 
This  is  my  department. 
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JIMMIE 

I  never  knew  anybody  a  tenth  as  clever  as  you! 
Ooh !     This  soup's  good ! 

GOLDiNA  (turning  at  stove  and  starting  down) 
Like  it? 

JIMMIE  (rapturously) 
Umm! 

GOLDINA  {coming  down  and  sitting — tastes  it) 

The  trick's  in  the  flavoring  and  using  whole  toma- 
toes. 

quigley's  voice  (impressed) 

Say — she  knows  quite  a  lot  about  cooking,  doesn't 
she? 

JIMMIE 

What's  next?  I  can  liardlj'^  wait.  And  we  don't 
need  to  wash  dishes  any  more,  Goldina.  Just  drop 
them  out  the  window.  I  have  rigged  a  net — below 
in  the  water.  That  will  catch  the  dishes,  and  they'll 
be  washed  before  we've  gone  a  mile.  Then  pull  in 
the  net  and  dry  them  in  the  sun! 

GOLDINA  (rising) 

How  splendid!     All  right,  Jimmie  dear — chuck  them 

out (jimmie  7'ises — throws  out  two  soup  plates, 

porthole  Left.)  We  have  filet  mignon  with  Bernaise 
sauce — and  pomme  de  terre  soufflee — and  legumes 
provencales !     There!     (Surveying  it.) 

jimmie 

Wow  !     What  a  dinner !     How  long  did  it  take  you  ? 
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GOLDINA 

Twenty  minutes  by  the  clock ! 

JIMMIE 

Think  of  it !  To  eat  the  best  dinner  in  the  world 
sitting  at  our  own  window — with  a  South  Sea  breeze 
blowing  in!  Ah!  (goldina  sits,  jimmie  eats  and 
she  watches  him.) 

quigley's  voice 

What  about  that  flying  fish !  He  ought  to  be  done 
by  now! 

MIN 

She's  forgotten  him  long  ago !  Her  mind  is  more 
on  Jimmie — than  the  food! 

JIMMIE 

Gosh,  what  a  meal!     Where  did  you  learn  to  cook? 

GOLDINA  (sitting) 

IMother  says  it's  born  in  one !  I  suppose  I'm  one 
of  the  ones !  But  even  if  I  weren't — father  says  you 
can  do  anything  if  3^ou  put  your  mind  to  it ! 

JIMMIE 

Wonderful ! 

QUIGLEY 

Never  thought  she'd  apply  it  this  way ! 

JIMMIE 

I've  finished.  Shall  I  throw  out  the  plates?  (jim- 
mie throws  out  two  more  plates.) 

GOLDINA 

Yes — but  the  meal's  not  over !    I  cooked  some  guinea 
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fowl — and  salad — and  then  I  knocked  together  some 
Peach  Melba  for  dessert — with  cakes ! 

JIMMIE  (taking  her  hand  across  the  table) 

This  is  too  much !  I  couldn't  get  on  without  jou ! 
Gosh 

GOLDINA 

And  father  said  I  couldn't  scrimp ! 

JIMMIE 

You're  the  best  little  scrimper  there  is !  You  know, 
I  could  just  sit  and  look  at  you  all  day! 

QUIGLEY 

Why  doesn't  he  tell  her  once  how  wonderful  she  is — 
and  let  it  go  at  that? 

MIN 

Because  she  can  never  hear  it  enough !  This  is  what 
a  girl  in  love  would  like  to  hear — but  seldom  does, 
except  in  her  own  mind. 

GOLDINA  (arranging  his  hair  on  his  forehead) 

Let  me  bring  that  lock  a  little  lower  on  your  fore- 
head!    More  becoming! 

JIMMIE 

Go  ahead ! 

GOLDINA 

If  poor  mother  ever  did  this  to  father,  he'd  jump  a 
mile! 

QUIGLEY 

That's  a  nice  remark. 
[jiMMiE  becomes  quiet. 
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GOLDINA 

You're  thinking  of  father  again ! 

JIMMIE 

Yes. 

GOLDINA 

He's  just  spoiling  your  dinner. 

JIMMIE  {throwing  off  his  gloom) 

No,  he  isn't !  Nothing  could  spoil  it !  It's  the  most 
marvelous  dinner  that  ever  was !  But  I  do  think, 
dear — that  we  better  call  it  a  honeymoon — and  sail 
home! — at  once! 

GOLDINA 

Wouldn't  you  like  to  go  on? 

JIMMIE 

Forever !  But  there's  my  work,  my  career^ — I've  got 
an  awful  distance  to  go. 

GOLDINA 

That's  the  man  in  you !     I  understand. 

JIMMIE 

You  see,  just  sailing  along — and  enjoying  ourselves 
— looks  a  little  as  though  your  father  were  right 
about  me ! 

GOLDINA 

Not  if  we  were  wrecked  on  a  desert  island  and 
couldn't  help  it! 

JIMMIE 

A  desert  island? — Gosh!  What  a  thought.  Ship- 
wrecked!    But  it  isn't  practical. 
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GOLDiNA  {suddenly) 

Don't  I  see  a  storm  coming  out  the  window? 

JIMMIE 

Gosh,  yes ! 

GOLDINA 

Looks  bad ! 

JIMMIE 

There  is  a  hurricane  coming. 

GOLDINA 

I'll  get  the  life-preservers. 

JIMMIE 

Good  idea!     {She  proceeds  to  do  so.) 

GOLDINA 

Are  WT  near  land? 

JIMMIE 

I'll  get  my  compass — and  we'll  soon  find  out. 
{Comes  to  side  of  table.  He  gets  a  drawing  com- 
pass from  gold-fish  shelf.) 

GOLDINA  {going  to  cupboard — handing  him  a  piece  of 
paper  ) 

Here's  paper  for  you  to  find  out  on!  {Going  to 
hack  of  table.) 

JIMMIE  {rapidly  making  circles  on  the  paper) 
Now — wait  a  moment !     East  39,  WTst  57 


GOLDINA  {admiringly) 

I  think  it's  so  wonderful,  Jimmie — that  by  making 
circles  and  things  you  can  tell  just  where  we  are! 
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JIMMIE 

Damn  it  all!  That's  an  old  compass — and  it  won't 
work!  There!  It's  broken!  {Goiiig  up  to  port 
Right  Center.  He  throws  it  out  through  the  port.) 
We've  got  to  face  it,  Goldina — we're  lost!  And  a 
tropical  hurricane  coming  on! 

GOLDINA 

I'm  not  afraid — with  you. 

JIMMIE 

Bless  you!  (Crash — there  is  a  terrific  roll  and  then 
a  crash  of  thunder.)  Wow !  The  sea's  whipping  up  ! 
(goldina  goes  to  porthole  Right,  jimmie  looJcs  out 
the  port)  The  waves  are  mountain  high — and  black 
and  streaked  with  foam !     Came  up  in  a  moment ! 

aUIGLEY's  voice 

Why  doesn't  he  close  the  port?  Why  doesn't  he  go 
up  on  deck? 

MIN 

'Sh! 

GOLDINA  (turning  to  jimmie) 
Wliat  will  you  do? 

jimmie 

There  is  only  one  thing  to  be  done  now — and  that 
is — cut  down  the  mast.  (He  again  peers  out  the 
port.) 

quigley's  voice  (fairly  shrill  with  horror) 
My  God!     Cut  down  the  mast! 

jimmie    (turning   from    porthole.      goldina    turns    to 
him,  comes  down  Center) 
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Yes  !  We've  got  to  abandon  the  yacht !  The  mast 
will  give  us  something  to  float  ashore  on! 

GOLDtNA 

Whatever  you  say,  Jimmie.  The  saw  is  in  the  cup- 
board. 

jiMMiE  {dashing  over  and  getting  the  saw) 

It  won't  take  a  second.  {He  quickly  commences  to 
saw — facing  Left.) 

GOIiDINA 

You  better  saw  above  the  cupboard — so's  not  to  hit 
the  bottles.  {She  hastily  fishes  life-preservers  from 
under  berth.) 

JIMMIE  {as  he  saws) 

Damn  the  storm  for  coming — right  in  the  middle  of 
the  salad 

GOLDINA 

That's  life,  Jimmie !  And  here — I'll  strap  you  on 
while  you  saw.      {She  does  so.) 

JIMMIE 

God,  this  is  a  tough  mast !  Put  one  on  yourself ! 
Awful  tough  mast. 

GOLDINA 

Yes,  Jimmie ! 

JIMMIE 

There  she  goes!  {There  is  a  crash  and  the  mast 
breaks  off  above  the  cupboard,  jimmie  rushes  to  the 
porthole  Left  and  looks  out)  Wow!  Coral  reefs 
ahead — breakers.  Throw  off  what  clothes  you  can 
— we  may  be  in  the  water  some  time  before  we  dis- 
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cover  an  island!     (He  hastily  pulls  off  his  sneakers, 
which  leaves  him  barefooted.) 

GOLDiNA  (sits  on  steps  Right,  hastily  pulling  off  shoes 
and  stockings) 

My  first  shipwreck!     I'm  so  green,  I  hope  I  won't 
disgrace  you.     You  tell  me  just  what  to  do! 

jiMMiE  (rising,  suddenly  tearing  off  his  life-preserver) 
You  take  my  life-preserver  too — I'm  used  to  swim- 
ming. It  would  kill  me  if  anything  happened  to 
you! 

GOLDiNA  (rising,  as  she  puts  it  on) 

Thanks,  Jimmie.     But  I'm  not  a  bit  afraid! 

JIMMIE 

Gosh  !     You're  a  wonder  !     Stick  close  !     We'll  strike 
in  a  minute  ! — Quick ! 

GOLDINA  (throwing  her  arms  about  him) 
Yes — Jimmie ! (  Smoke — Lightning. ) 

JIMMIE  (holding  her  protectingly) 

Goldina !  ( There  is  a  deafening  crash  and  cabin 
reels.)  Struck!  Come!  (Black  out.) 
[jiMMiE  picks  up  GOLDINA  and  rushes  for  the  steps. 
As  she  goes  up  them,  the  noise  of  the  storm  and  the 
wrecking  of  the  sloop  increases  in  violence.  There 
is  another  crash — then  total  darkness.  All  the  noise 
and  confusion  abruptly  subsides.  The  Curtain 
comes  down. 

QUIGLEY 

They  forgot  the  canary! 
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MIN 

Careful,  Mr.  Quigley,  because  she's  only  pausing  to 
collect  her  thoughts. 

QUIGLEY  (crosses  to  Center) 
Foolest  shipwreck  ever  I  saw! 

MIN 

Served  her  purpose.  She  wanted  to  go  on  with  her 
honeymoon.  There  was  danger  and  she  never  lost 
her  head. 

QUIGLEY 

She  hasn't  any  head  to  lose.  I'm  glad  she  takes  me 
seriously,  for  damn  it  all,  I  am  serious !  That  fel- 
low's just  bewitched  her.  He's  more  dangerous  than 
I  thought. 

MIN 

You  mean  he's  more  attractive  .^ 

QUIGLEY 

From  her  standpoint !  Fortunately  it's  all  on  the 
surface !  Nothing  deep ! — her  one  idea  seems  to  be 
— to  have  fun! 

MIN 

She's  young! 

QUIGLEY 

And  crazy !  That  boat !  Never  imagined  any  one 
so  wrong  about  anything  in  my  life ! 

MIN 

Suppose  you  pictured  in  your  mind — a  lady's  beauty 
shop! 
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QUIGLEY 

Never  would ! 

MIN 

But  if  jou  did,  would  you  be  nearer  the  truth  than 
Goldina   with  her  yacht? 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  maybe  not.     And  I  will  say  that  for  a  land- 
lubber, she's  got  quite  a  feeling  for  the  sea !     Gets 
it  from  me. 
[_Black  Curtain  up.     Lights  grow  stronger, 

MIN 

She's   ready   to  go  on ! 

QUIGLEY 

This,  of  course,  will  be  the  desert  island. 

MIN 

'Tis  likely! 

auiGLEY 

A  lot  she'll  know  about  desert  islands ! 

[Lights  up. 

(Palm  tree  is  seen.)     1  suppose  that's  a  palm  tree. 

(Hut  is  seen.)      Will  you  look  at  that  house — the 

first  wind  would  knock  it  down 

[Curtain  opens.     Palm  tree  Right,  hut  Center,  fire 
and  gourds  down  Right. 

MIN 

Now  you'll  see  the  survivors  of  the  storm ! 
[goldina  comes  out  of  the  little  hut.     She  wears  a 
straw  skirt  and  waist  of  brilliant  flowers.    Hyhi^cus 
blossoms  are  in  her  hair. 
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QUiGLEY  {on  the  side) 

Great  Peter!  She's  at  it  again.  She  does  nothing 
but  cook. 

MIN 

You'd  be  surprised  how  many  girls  in  love  have 
cook  stoves  in  their  heads ! 

GOLDiNA  (rising,  calling  off  Right) 
Jimmie ! 

jimmie's  voice 

Coming!  (In  a  moment  jimmie  vaults  into  view  like 
a  faun.  He  is  dressed  in  a  pair  of  grass  ^'shorts.'* 
About  his  neck  he  wears  a  wreath  of  flowers.  He 
carries  a  spear  and  a  large  turtle.  On  his  shoulders 
a  basket  is  slung.  Raising  turtle  aloft)  Just 
speared  him   in   the   bushes. 

QUIGLEY 

Will  you  look  at  him !  Shaved,  hair-cut — beautiful 
as  ever!  {Sarcastically)  'Spose  he  dove  for  his 
razor  and  got  it! 

GOLDiNA   {admiring  the   turtle) 
Aren't  they  nice  and  shiny? 

JIMMIE  {admiring  goldina) 

I  love  the  way  you're  afraid  of  nothing! 

GOLDINA 

Not  while  j^ou're  around !  But  the  water's  hot ! 
Plunk  him  in  !     Turtle  soup  we'll  have ! 

JIMMIE   {dropping  the  turtle  in  it,  and  then  beaming 
at  her) 
Gosh !     You're  looking  swell !     Never  could  get  on 
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without   you.      That's    an   awfully   becoming   dress. 

GOLDINA 

Like  it  ?  I  picked  it  up  while  you  were  out  turtling. 
And  I  wove  you  another  pair  of  shorts. 

JIMMIE 

Fine  and  dandy !  These  are  looking  sketchy.  That's 
the  trouble  with  grass  clothes — they  don't  wear! 
But  here's  some  bread  fruit  to  toast — half  a  dozen 
rolls.  {He  dumps  out  from  basket  a  half  dozen 
rolls.  Near  fire)  Now,  I'll  look  up  the  cocoanut 
milk  and  we'll  be  all  set! 

GOLDiNA  {going  down  Left) 

People  can  live  awfully  well  on  a  desert  island  if 
they  only  put  their  minds  to  it.  Isn't  it  fun!  {Sit- 
ting down  Left,) 

JIMMIE  {lightly) 

Nothing  between  us  and  the  cold  world  but  a  grass 
skirt  and  a  pair  of  shorts!      {Sits  beside  her.) 

QUIGLEY 

Think  of  being  in  a  condition  like  that  and — not 
worrying;  but  glorying  in  it! 

MIN 

What's  worry  to  do  with  Youth.? 

QUIGLEY 

Drive  me  crazy  I 

JIMMIE 

Did  anyone  ever  tell  you,  Mrs.  Chard,  that  you're 
a  very  pretty  girl? 
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GOLDiNA  (Jiiglily  pleased) 

Jimmie, — you  silly!     {He  kisses  her  impetuously.) 

QUIGLEY 

They're  off  again! 

GOLDINA 

Hasn't  it  been  fun — our  desert  island? 

JIMMIE 

The   nicest  shipwreck  that  ever  was  I 

GOLDINA 

It's  been   absolutely   perfect ! 

JIMMIE 

Too  perfect — it's  not  life ! 

GOLDINA 

But  wait  till  after  the  honeymoon,  dear ! 

JIMMIE 

It's  like  loafing  in  the  Garden  of  Eden!  That's 
what  your  father  would  say !     I'm  too  happy. 

QUIGLEY 

Humph ! 

GOLDINA 

I  understand  how  you  feel — but  you  can't  help  it. 
You've  no  boat !     Let's  just  make  the  most  of  it ! 

JIMMIE 

I've  commenced  on  a  boat,  dear — but  it's  going  to 
take  time !  You  see,  I've  only  a  saw — and  no  nails 
or  glue !     But  I'll  keep  on  till  it's  finished. 
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GOLDINA 

Funny  how  father  hangs  over  us  !     I  feel  him ! 

JIMMIE 

I  don't  know  as  I  blame  him !  If  you  were  my 
daughter — I  wouldn't  want  to  give  you  up  to  the 
first  man  who  came  begging  along! 

GOLDINA 

You  don't  appreciate  yourself,  Jimmie ! 

JIMMIE 

DonH  If  You  married  me!  All  the  same,  I've 
brought  you  nothing  but  trouble! 

GOLDINA 

Nothing  but  happiness — you  silly!  Besides,  when 
I'm  with  you — even  trouble  and  danger's  fun! 

JIMMIE 

Gosh — it's  magic  the  way  you  can  buck  mo  up !  One 
word  from  you  and  I'm  on  my  toes !  With  you  be- 
hind me  I  can  get  anywhere!  They  say  you  can 
even  be  President  if  you  put  your  mind  to  it ! 

GOLDINA 

Think  of  it !  President  of  the  United  States  !  Why 
not — while  we're  about  it?  But  you  better  shinny 
up  the  cocoanut  tree  and  get  the  milk  for  the  soup  I 

JIMMIE 

That  reminds  me!  You  know  the  way  our  milk's 
been  stolen  lately !  Well,  I  set  a  trap  on  the  cocoa- 
nut  tree {There  is  a  sudden  bang)     There  it 

goes  now — I've  caught  him !  (  With  a  bound  he  dis- 
appears.) 
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GOLDINA 

Jimmie — be  careful ! 

QUIGLEY 

Wonder  what  it  was? 

GOLDINA 

What  is  it,  Jimmie? 

JIMMIE 

!A  monkey What  do  jou  know? 

GOLDINA 

They  bite !     Jimmie,  look  out. 

JIMMIE 

Not  this  one,  friendly  as  the  devil.  (He  enters  with 
the  monkey.)  Here's  the  little  rascal  who's  been 
stealing  our  milk. 

GOLDINA  {taking  the  monkey) 

Oh,  Jimmie  !  How  nice  !  We'll  train  him — and  have 
him  for  a  pet!      {Taking  stage  Right.) 

JIMMIE 

Fine! 

GOLDINA  {suddenly  turning  to  jimmie) 
Jimmie,  who  does  he  look  like? 

jimmie  {a  step  toward  her) 

I  get  you !     Dr.  Pointell  Jones  ! 

GOLDINA  ( triumphantly  ) 

Exactly!  The  spitting  image!  We'll  call  him 
"Pointell"! 
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QUIGLEY 

Well,  of  all  the  libels ! 

GOLDINA 

We've  got  a  menagerie  now!  What  with  our  gold- 
fish who  swam  ashore  after  us — and  the  canary  who 
followed  us — ^we've  got  quite  a  zoo ! 

QUIGLEY 

Goldfish  in  salt  water.     That's   terrible. 

GOLDINA 

I'll  tie  him  to  the  bedpost — so  he'll  get  used  to  the 
house,  and  you  get  the  milk! — Oh,  Jimmie,  if  I  ever 
lost  you — I'd  die  ! 

JIMMIE 

Just  try  to  lose  me!  Not  a  chance!  No  matter 
what  happens,  we'll  keep  together! 

GOLDINA 

But  there  are  so  many  kinds  of  things  that  separate 
people ! 

JIMMIE 

Not  us ! 

GOLDINA  (throwing  off  her  fear) 

Oh,  Jimmie,  I'm  so  happy!     {Exits  into  hut.) 

jiMMiE  (looMng  after  her) 

Gosh,  she's  a  wonder!  {He  stands  there  wrapt  in 
admiration,) 

QUIGLEY 

Can't  get  over  that  gold-fish 
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MIN 

She's  in  love ! 

QUIGLEY 

So's  he — according  to  her !     Just  look  at  him ! 

jiMMiE  (breaking  away) 

Now  for  the  milk!  {He  turns  and  starts  for  Left — 
suddenly  he  stops)  Ah — some  flowers  for  mj  wife! 
(With  a  bound  he  reaches  them  and  breaks  off  a 
couple  of  branches  from  bush  up  Left.)  Aow ! 
Damn  prickly!  (He  smells  them)  Ooh !  What  a 
smell!  (Coming  to  up  Left  Center.) 
[goldina  appears  from  the  hut.  As  she  sees  him, 
she  stops  in  horror. 

JIMMIE 

Look  what  I  got ! 

GOLDINA  (in  a  frenzy  of  horror) 

Oh,  Jimmie — that's  the  deadly  Cammellia  •bush ! — 
Throw  them  away!  Drop  them!  (Frantically) 
Crooky  says — just  to  touch  them  is  enough  to  kill 
you!     Most  poisonous  thing  in  the  world! 

JIMMIE  (hurling  them  away) 
Gosh! 

QUIGLEY  (concerned) 
No  such  bush,  is  there? 

MIN 

'Sh ! 


GOLDINA 

How  do  you  feel? 
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JIMMIE 

Funny ! 

GOLDiNA  (wildly) 

That's  a  symptom  ! — Lie  down — Jimmie  ! — the  dead- 
ly Cammellia  brings  on  sleeping  sickness  !     Oh,  dear ! 

JIMMIE  (dazed) 

I'll  be  darned! — So  quick! — The  funniest  feeling  I 

ever  had. 

[Lights. 

GOLDINA 

That's  it!  That's  it!  Let  me  help  you,  dear.  (She 
assists  him  and  he  sinks  down  in  the  sand  before  the 
hut  Right  Center.     Despairingly)     Jimmie ! 

QUIGLEY 

She  does  care — for  a  fact! 

GOLDINA  (arranging  him) 
There ! 

JIMMIE   (feebly) 

Sleeping  sickness — and  then  ! — I  can't  go — and  leave 
you,  Goldina ! — Wouldn't  be  any  fun  in  the  next 
world — without  you  ! 

GOLDINA  (clasping  him  to  her) 

Jimmie!  (She  starts  to  hunt  frantically)  Wild 
coffee !  That's  it !  To  drive  off  sleeping  sickness ! 
(She  rapidly  flies  over  to  a  bush  up  Right  and  hast- 
ily plucks  some  beans.  Then  she  rushes  back  to  jim- 
mie— and  kneeling  raises  his  head)  Take  five 
coffee  beans  now.  (She  props  up  his  head  and  puts 
the  beans  in  his  mouth.  Then  she  makes  him  drink 
from    the   gourd   of   water.)      Repeat    every   hour! 
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Now  lie  still  and  I'll  put  this  grass  quilt  over  you. 
{She  produces  a  grass  quilt  and  puts  it  over  him — 
from  up  near  house  Left  of  door.) 

JIMMIE 

Gosh!     This  is  tough  on  you 


GOLDINA 

Tough — I  love  it !  To  have  you  all  to  myself — to 
take  care  of  you — and  you  so  helpless.  {Music.) 
[jiMMiE  collapses,  goldina  sits  there  at  his  side — 
protectingly,  maternally^  almost  like  a  madonna. 
She  has  a  mission  and  it  both  touches  and  thrills  her. 
The  light  grows  dim,  but  the  tableau  is  held. 

MIN 

There!  She's  stopped  her  play  for  a  bit — to  enjoy 
the  picture  of  nursing  him  !    {Lights.) 

QUIGLEY 

Think  he'll  get  well? 

MIN 

Wait  and  see !  ( The  ground  where  jimmie  is  lying 
slowly  elevates  itself.  The  light  also  grows  strong 
again.)  Some  weeks  later,  I  fancy.  {Lights  and 
music.) 

JIMMIE  {suddenly  flings  out  his  arm — and  gives  a  de- 
licious yawn) 

Gosh! — How  long  have  I  been  asleep?  {Raising  up 
on  elbow.) 

GOLDINA 

Many  weeks ! 


ACT  ii]  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE       113 

QUIGLEY 

And  freshly  shaved! 

MIN 

That's  how  he  always  appears  to  her ! 

JIMMIE 

How  lovely  you're  looking!  Where  am  I?  {Sit- 
ting up.) 

GOLDiNA  {coming  around  upstage  end  of  couch) 

In  front  of  our  house — in  the  middle  of  the  South 
Seas !  You've  been  awfully  ill,  dear ! — But  at  last 
the  fever's  broken ! 

JIMMIE 

And  you  nursed  me  back  to  health!  I  am  yours 
more  than  ever,  Goldina ! 

GOLDINA   {sits) 

Oh,  but  I've  loved  it,  Jimmie — every  moment  of  it ! 
I  knew  you'd  get  well ! 

JIMMIE 

But  you  had  to  do  all  the  work! 

GOLDINA 

Not  so  bad — for  I  had  Pointell  to  help  me ! 

JIMMIE  {starting  up) 

Pointell  here  ?     While  I've  been  asleep  ! 

GOLDINA 

Don't  be  jealous !  Our  monkey !  He's  full  grown 
by  now!  They're  just  as  clever  as  humans,  you 
know.     How  do  you  feel? 
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jiMMiE  {luxuriously) 
Absolutely  rested. 

GOLDINA 

That's  the  beauty  of  sleeping  sickness.  Wlien  you 
once  wake  up — you  wake  up  well! 

JIMMIE 

Cerainly  never  felt  better!  Gosh,  what  a  loaf! — 
What  else  have  you  been  doing — besides  mothering 
me! 

GOLDiNA  {mysteriously) 

Want  to  see?  {She  turns  and  calls)  Pointell !  {In 
the  doorway  of  the  hut  a  huge  gorilla  appears.  He 
comes  lunging  forward^  carrying  a  broom.  He 
starts  to  sweep.) 

QIJIGLEY 

Good  Lord !  It's  turned  from  a  monkey  into  a 
gorilla ! 

JIMMIE     springs  up) 

Gosh  !     Have  I  been  sick  that  long? 

GOLDINA 

They  grow  very  fast !  Pointell !  ( The  gorilla 
comes  forward  with  a  pleasant  growl.)  I've  taught 
him  to  do  all  the  housework.  Hicky  muck!  {The 
GORILLA  growls  pleasantly  and  disappears  into  hut. 
Cot  disappears.) 

JIMMIE 

What's  hicky  muck  mean? 

GOLDINA 

Monkey  talk! 
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JIMMIE 

Gosh,  you're  clever  the  way  you  pick  things  up ! 
iTJie  GORILLA  comes  out  with  a  baby. 

GORILLA 

Gr — r — r (goldina   takes  it  and   the  gorilla 

stands  back.) 

JIMMIE  {astonished) 
Say,   what   is   this? 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie,  Jr.     One  week  old! 

QUIGLEY 

Great  guns  !     A  baby  ! 

JIMMIE  {springs  forward  and  takes  baby) 

What  do  you  know!      {Jubilantly)     My  son! 

QUIGLEY 

My  grandson ! 

GOLDINA 

You're  holding  him  wrong !    Let  me  show  you  !     {She 
takes  baby)     Like  this! 

JIMMIE 

Gosh!     'VVHiat  do  you  know? 

GOLDINA 

Don't  you  suppose  the  baby  will  change  father? 

JIMMIE 

Babies  are  awfully  disarming. 

GOLDINA 

I  wonder !     If   father  and  mother  had  only  known 
love  it  would  be  different. 
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JIMMIE 

Gosh,  they've  missed  a  lot!     Pathetic! 

QUIGLEY 

I  like  that ! 

JIMMIE  {delightedly) 

I've  got  a  whole  family  now  to  support !  Time  the 
bread-winner  got  busy !  I  feel  so  good.  I'm  going 
out  to  spear  an  ostrich.      Can  you  cook  it? 

GOLDINA 

Of  course.  Same  idea  as  a  chicken,  Jimmie.  I'll  fry 
him !  But  ought  you  to  go  ostrich  hunting  so  soon 
after  sickness  .^^ 

JIMMIE 

Never  felt  better — thanks  to  you !  Completely 
cured!  Besides,  you've  taken  care  of  me  long 
enough — it's  my  turn  now ! 

GOLDINA 

Well,  get  your  ostrich  and  I'll  get  the  baby  to  bed. 

JIMMIE 

How  much  does  he  weigh  .^ 

GOLDINA 

Fourteen  pounds ! 

JIMMIE   (  admiringly  ) 
Some  baby ! 

QUIGLEY 

Where'd  they  get  the  scales  ? 

MIN 

She's  a  mother  and  she  guessed ! 
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JIMMIE 

It's  fine  to  be  a  father!  Wow!  (He  disappears  at 
Right.) 

[goldina  looks  happily  after  him.  Then  she  turns 
and  goes  with  her  hahy  into  the  hut.  pointell  fol- 
lows. 

[It  grows  suddenly  dark.  There  is  the  sou7id  of 
tom-toms. 

[Lights. 
[goldina  reappears  in  the  doorway. 

GOLDINA  (peering  off  to  the  Right) 

Good  gracious!  What's  that?  (Five  black  shapes 
issue  from  the  trees  in  crouched  position.)  Natives  ! 
Landed  in  a  war  canoe — from  another  island! 
(Calling)  Pointell!  (Chatter.  Suddenly  the  na- 
tives rise  and  with  war  whoops  rush  forward  toward 
her.  The  gorilla  appears  in  doorway.)  Pointell — 
sick  'em!  (She  backs  away  from  door  Right.) 
[With  a  growl  the  gorilla  leaps  at  natives.  Chat- 
ter. 

THE  CHIEF  (drawing  his  knife) 

Ah!     (In  a  second  the  gorilla  is  dead.) 

GOLDINA 

You've  killed  him  !     Poor  Pointell ! 

THE  CHIEF  (drops  dowu) 

First  we  eat  him  !     Then  you! 

[Two  natives  drag  the  gorilla  out.     The  other  three 

draw  close  to  goldina. 

GOLDINA 

Cannibals  ! — Keep  back ! 
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[The  natives,  for  answer,  seize  her.  The  other  two 
join  them. 

GOLDiNA  (calls) 

Jimmie !  Jimmie  !  They've  got  me  !  Help  !  The 
babjM  (She  struggles  to  get  into  the  hut,  but  they 
restrain  her.) 

JIMMIE  (rushing  in) 

Goldina,  what  is  it?  (As  he  takes  in  the  situation) 
Hands  off!  And  hands  up!  (He  takes  a  frantic 
spring  and  lands  on  the  savages.  For  a  moment 
they  draw  hack.  Then  with  guttural  grunts  of  con- 
tempt they  close  in  on  jimmie.  Instantly  he  begins 
to  box.  He  knocks  out  swiftly  one  after  the  other. 
At  last  only  the  chief  is  left.)  Now,  Chief,  I'll 
take  jou !  You  would  touch  Goldina,  would  you ! 
(the  chief  is  quite  bewildered  by  jimmie's  brilliant 
boxing.  He  vainly  tries  to  fight.)  There!  Guess 
that  will  put  3^ou  to  sleep!  (Promptly  the  chief 
crumples  up  and  drops  to  the  earth.) 

GOLDINA 

A  knockout ! 

QUIGLEY 

For  an  invalid  he's  pretty  spry ! 

min 

Invalid?      She's  quite  forgotten  that! 

JIMMIE  (all  anxiety) 
Are  you  hurt? 

GOLDINA 

No,  Jimmie  ! — you  were  wonderful !  But  look  out ! 
The  King  has  come  to ! 
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JIMMIE 

Watch  your  step,  old  King!  (He  stands  in  battling 
position.) 

THE  CHIEF  {in  terror) 

No  !  No  !  No  want  big  fist  again !  I  am  beaten  ! 
{Rising)  You  are  Chief  in  my  place!  King  of  the 
Islands!     {Bowing.) 

JIMMIE    {to   GOLDINa) 

That  would  make  you  Queen! 

GOLDINA 

How  wonderful,  Jimmie ! 

THE  OTHER  NATIVES  {rising) 

What  do  you  say?      May  we  call  you  King? 

GOLDINA 

Give  them  their  answer,  Jimmie! 

JIMMIE 

Got  to  think  it  over.      Come  back  in  three  minutes ! 

THE   SAVAGES 

Yes,  your  Majesty ! 

[savages  how  out  backwards. 

JIMMIE 

It  would  be  a  soft  job  living  here  with  you! 

GOLDINA 

It  would  be  perfect — and  yet 

JIMMIE 

And  2/et!  That's  it !  Life's  pretty  short !  To  work 
my  way  up  to  the  top  I  ought  to  be  starting. 
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GOLDINA 

Of  course  a  throne  is  not  to  be  sneezed  at ! 

JIMMIE 

Neither  is  a  war  canoe ! 

GOLDINA 

I  see  what  you  mean! 

JIMMIE 

If  love  were  all,  Goldina — it  would  be  different — but 
there's  life — my  career — your  father  ! — with  that 
canoe  we  can  go  back — and  fight  our  way  to  success 
step  by  step — together. 

GOLDINA 

You're  right,  Jimmie  !      It's  time  ! 

JIMMIE  {excitedly) 

I'll  get  a  job  as  a  cashier — at  twenty  per — and  work 
rapidly  up ! 

GOLDINA 

We'll  take  a  little  apartment — and  I'll  cook ! 

JIMMIE  {folding  her  in  his  arms) 
Goldina ! 

QUIGLEY 

My  God,  she's  going  to  cook  again! 
[The  CHIEF  re-enters. 

THE  CHIEF 

Ahem!     Excuse!     But  will  you  be  our  King? 

JIMMIE 

No,  thanks !  And  I  return  the  throne  to  you  on  one 
condition. 
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THE  CHIEF 

And  that? 

JIMMIE 

Your  canoe  !     A  canoe  for  a  throne ! 

THE  CHIEF 

You  bet ! 

JIMMIE 

Done!     {They  shalae  hands.) 

GOLDINA 

I'll  get  the  baby!      {She  flies  into  the  hut.) 

JIMMIE  {crosses  up  to  Left  of  door) 

No  clothes — no  packing!  We'll  start  at  once!  Off 
at  last !      Can't  wait  to  begin  ! 

GOLDINA  {reappearing  with  the  baby) 
All  ready!  !  ! 

[Cannibal  grunts. 
[Lights. 

JIMMIE      {Putting  his  arms  about  her) 
Now  to  work,  my  darling!     Come! 

QUIGLEY 

That  was  the  suddenest  baby  I  ever  saw.  Almost 
knocked  me  down.  Peacefully  watching  a  gorilla 
and  along  comes  a  grandson  out  of  a  clear  sky. 
Took  my  breath  awaj^ 

MIN 

To  her  it  was  only  natural, 
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QUIGLEY 

To  me  it  was   a  joke.     But  a  nice  joke.      What's 

next  ? 

[Black  out. 

[The  scene  fades  out — Black  Curtain, 

[Two  shouts. 

QUIGLEY 

Is  that  all? 

MIN 

I  think  she  will  turn  her  thoughts  toward  her  future 
for  a  bit.      Have  you  had  enough? 

QUIGLEY 

No.  I'd  like  to  see  her  future — see  what  she  makes 
of  him — now  that  she's  silenced  me  with  that  grand- 
son !  If  I  did  try  to  annul  her  marriage  she  cer- 
tainly hit  on  the  only  thing  that  would  have  stopped 
me !     How  did  she  know  that  ? 

MIN 

Instinct ! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  where  her  instinct  was  wrong — ^was  in  thinking 
that  my  wife  and  I  were  never  in  love!  Why,  Mrs. 
Quigley  was   the   worst   little   flirt   you   ever  knew! 

We  used  to  go  on  buggy  rides — and Oh,  Hell 

— that's  a  nice  point  of  view ! 


MIN 


Don't  be  annoyed!  Youth  can't  ever  believe  their 
elders  once  were  young.  And  your  actions  have  not 
made  it  easier! 
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QUIGLEY 

Maybe  not !  One  thing !  Nothing  unwholesome  yet ! 
Sexy,  you  know ! 

MIN 

She's  too  busy  living  for  that ! 

QUIGLEY 

You  know,  I  used  to  have  an  island  that  I  thought 
about — with  palm  trees  and  all  that!  I  suppose 
everyone  has  his  Robinson  Crusoe  side. 

MIN 

How  long  since  you've  thought  of  it? 

QUIGLEY 

Twenty  years  ! — Didn't  know  girls  had  it  too  ! 

MIN 

What  one  has,  others  have!  People  aren't  so  very 
different  underneath ! 

QUIGLEY 

All  I  can  say  is — that  I'm  amazed  and  dazed ! — I 
certainly  don't  know  my  own  daughter !     Whew ! 

[Black  Curtain. 
[Light. 

MIN  (to  Left) 

She's  going  on !  That  light  shows  that  years  have 
passed !     Now  you'll  see  a  thing  or  two ! 

[Smoke  and  music. 
[The  Curtain  parts  and  reveals  the  Chard  house  on 
Fifth  Avenue  in  1938.  Nothing  is  in  detail.  The 
background  is  a  beautiful  piece  of  tapestry.  In 
front  of  it  is  an  Italian  table  and  two  chairs. 
[The  Chards'  house  on  Fifth  Avenue — m  1938. 
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[cHUBBOCK  enters  in  gorgeous  livery  as  Majordomo, 
goes  to  down  Right,  foot  of  stairs,  goldina  enters, 
comes  to  up  Center  on  steps.  She  looks  not  one  day 
older  than  before  and  wears  a  marvelous  gold  eve- 
ning dress  and  wrap. 

QUIGLEY 

My  God  !  That's  Chubbuck !  And  Goldina  young  as 
ever! 

GOLDINA 

Chubbock,  how  is  the  election  going? 

CHUBBOCK 

Neck  to  neck  at  five  o'clock,  Madam ! 

GOLDINA 

It's  very  close! 

CHUBBOCK 

Can't  understand  it — when  all  the  people  want  Mr. 
Chard  for  President ! 

GOLDINA 

But  the  people  have  nothing  to  say  about  it — so  my 
father  says !     That's  why  ! 

auiGLEY 

My  Lord — President! 

CHUBBOCK 

Mr.  Chard's  plank  is  the  finest  on  record  and  has 
knocked  the  country  silly ! 

GOLDINA 

That's  why  Pointell  Jones  and  politicians  are  fight- 
ing it !     But  Jimmie  must  be  President ! 
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CHUBBOCK 

I'm  sorry,  Madam,  but  Dr.  Jones'  pleurisy  has  been 
increasing  since  five  o'clock. 

quigle's  voice 

Pleurisy  ?     That's  nice !     Wished  a  disease  on  him ! 

MIN 

He  means  plurality. 

GOLDiNA   (in  utter  agony) 

Can  nothing  be  done  to  stop  it? 

CHUBBOCK 

I'm  afraid  it's  too  late! 

QUIGLEY 

She    had   better    stick    to    love — and    leave    politics 
alone ! 

MIN 

She's  not  afraid  of  any  subject! 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie  shall  win ! 

CHUBBOCK 

I  hope  so — but — here  he  comes.  Madam. 

GOLDINA 

We  mustn't  let  him   see  that  we   are   discouraged. 
{She  crosses  to  Left.) 

[jimmie  enters.  chubbock  hows  and  withdraws. 
JIMMIE  is  dressed  in  a  cutaway  of  gray  striped  trous- 
ers. He  wears  a  gardenia  in  his  buttonhole,  and 
though  he  is  worried  and  depressed,  he  is  as  hand- 
some and  young-looking  as  ever. 
Jimmie ! 
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JIMMIE 

Goldina  darling!     (Clasps  her  in  his  arms.) 

QUIGLEY 

Imagine  having  a  man  that  handsome  for  President ! 

MIN 

Might  be  a  welcome  change !  And  give  Youth  a 
chance ! 

JIMMIE 

M'm,  how  lovely  you're  looking.  Ah,  but  it's  a  re- 
lief to  get  back  to  you,  after  all  the  dirty  work  of 
politics.  But  the  game  is  up,  old  girl !  Pointell 
has  practically  won  the  election. 

GOLDINA  {quietly) 

Graft  and  corruption  are  very  hard  to  compete  with. 

JIMMIE 

However,  he  did  it — he's  done  it — he's  won. 

GOLDINA 

Better  luck  next  time,  then. 

JIMMIE 

It's  rotten  for  you,  though — you  had  such  big  am- 
bitions for  me — the  Presidency  is  a  mighty  nice  thing 
for  a  husband  to  bring  home  to  his  wife  of  an  eve- 
ning. 

GOLDINA 

I  don't  mind  that  part  of  it ! 

JIMMIE 

I  wanted  to  succeed  on  account  of  you !  And  here 
I've  failed ! 
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GOLDINA 

Never !  The  country  failed  in  not  appreciating  you  ! 
Besides,  you're  still  the  man  I  love!  That's  some- 
thing ! 

JIMMIE 

It's  everything! 

GOLDINA 

My  sympathy  is  with  the  country  in  losing  you! 
I'm  sure  they  don't  want  Pointell  for  President  any 
more  than  I  wanted  him  for  a  husband.  Jimmie, 
you  run  upstairs  and  lie  down  and  sleep  off  the  elec- 
tion effects. 

JIMMIE 

I  believe  I  will.  Gosh,  I'm  glad  I've  got  you !  {He 
hisses  her  and  goes  out.) 

GOLDINA  {ringing  a  hell) 

Here's  where  I  take  a  hand  in  the  campaign,  (chub- 
bock  enters.)  Chubbock,  telephone  Dr.  Jones,  my 
husband's  rival,  and  ask  him  to  come  over  here  at 
once.  Tell  him  in  memory  of  old  monastery  days 
together. 

CHUBBOCK 

Yes,  Madam.  {Exits,  goldina  seats  herself  at  the 
table  and  rapidly  prepares  a  paper.  Re-entering) 
Dr.  Jones  says  he's  vastly  intrigued  and  he'll  be 
over  at  once. 

goldina 

Good!  {Rises.)  Eleventh-hour  tactics,  Chubbock, 
often  save  the  day. 
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CHUBBOCK 

Take  care,  Madam.  He's  a  wily  one — he'll  stop  at 
nothing. 

GOLDINA 

Of  course,  for  he  is  a  politician.  Father  says  they're 
all  like  that — all  have  their  past,  and  all — their 
price. 

auiGLEY 

Guess  she  took  me  too  literally. 

CHUBBOCK 

What  are  you  planning  to  do? 

GOLDINA 

Get  an  honest  man  into  politics  at  last. 

CHUBBOCK 

It's  a  noble  work  you're  doing,  madam. 
[The  bell  r'mgs, 

GOLDINA 

The  bell!     He's  here! 

[Enter  chubbock.  The  strains  of  the  Delilah  motif 
from  ^'Samson  and  Delilah'*  are  heard,  goldina, 
conscious  that  she  is  about  to  play  the  siren's  party 
seats  herself  aTid  waits — down  Left, 

quigley's  voice 

Is  she  going  to  vamp  him? 

MIN 

Wait  and  see! 
[Enter  chubbock. 

CHUBBOCK  (announcing) 
Dr.  Pointell  Jones 
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[poiNTELL  JONES  enters,  goldixa  rises.  He  is  an 
older  and  more  sinister  version  of  himself.  His  face 
is  past!/  white.  There  are  dark  lines  under  his  eyes. 
He  looks  dissolute  and  unhealthy.  He  is  round- 
shouldered  and  has  a  bald  head  and  a  stomach.  He 
wears  a  cutaway. 

QUIGLEY 

Great  Peter !     I  prefer  him  as  a  gorilla  ! 

MIN 

Not  so  loud! 

GOLDIXA   (going  to  Center — slowly) 
After  ten  long  years,  we  meet  again. 

poiNTELiv  (nervously) 

Mrs.  Chard,  I  oughtn't  to  be  here.  I've  three  more 
cart  wheels  speeches  to  make  and  yet  I  couldn't  re- 
sist. (He  quotes)  "In  memory  of  monastery  days" 
— that  intrigued  me  a  lot — do  you  mind  if  I  chew 
on  a  dry  cigar? 

GOLDIXA 

Go   right    ahead (Turn    back   to   chair   Left) 

Father  says  all  politicians  do  that!  (poixtell 
crosses  to  chair  Left.) 

QUIGLEY 

Good  Lord ! 

POIXTELL  (producing  his  dry  cigar) 

Well,  well,  well,  let  me  look  at  you !     By  Jove,  you 

haven't  changed  a  bit !     You're  only  more   so 

All  the  other  girls  who  came  out  your  year  look  old 
and  dowdy — but  not  you ! 
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GOLDINA    (sits) 

My  recipe  is  simple.     I  married  Jimmie. 

POINTELL 

Think  of  the  two  rivals  for  your  hand,  both  running 
for  Presidency — I  don't  believe  another  girl  in  the 
world  has  that  record! 

GOLDINA 

Have  you  ever  married,  Dr.  Jones? 

poiNTELL  (looking  her  straight  in  the  eye) 
Need  you  ask? 

GOLDINA   (after  a  little  pause,  quietly) 
I  understand. 
[Music  stops. 
[Clock  strikes. 

The  clock  is  striking  something.  (To  pointell) 
Why  are  you  running  against  Jimmie? 

POINTELL 

Money — chance  to  talk — my  party.  I'm  crazy 
about  parties. 

GOLDINA 

Think  what  it  would  mean  to  have  Jimmie  elected  in 
your  place.  Explorer,  banker,  inventor  and  honest 
politician.  Sprung  from  a  steward  into  a  states- 
man. 

POINTELL 

He's  too  good  and  it's  too  late — I'm  already  in. 

GOLDINA 

Why  not  reconsider?  Our  country  is  going  to  the 
dogs,  my  father  says — and  it's  such  a  nice  country 
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— and  there  are  still  nice  people  in  it — and  it's  time 
that  nice  people  had  a  chance — so  why  not  with- 
draw and  let  them  have  Jimmie? 

poiNTELL  {astounded) 

Now!  Why,  you  don't  realize  the  extent  of  my 
pleurisy. 

GOLDINA 

Why  not  give  your  pleurisy  to  Jimmie — it  would  be 
a  splendid  gift  and  very  useful. 

POINTELL 

I  would  do  much  for  you,  Goldina — but  I  must  re- 
fuse and  now  good-night. 

GOLDINA 

Wait !  I'm  not  through  with  you  yet.  I  gave  you 
your  chance  as  a  gentleman  and  it  didn't  work.  I 
must  descend  to  dirty  politics  myself.  My  hat  is 
in  the  ring  along  with  Jimmie's,  and  when  a  woman's 
hat  is  in  the  ring,  beware!  (goldina  looks  him 
square  in  the  eye.) 

POINTELL  {very  uncomfortable) 

What  have  you  got  up  your  sleeve  ? 

GOLDINA 

The  card  that  takes  the  trick.  Here  is  something 
for  you  to  sign. 

POINTELL  {nervously) 
What's  up? 

GOLDINA 

Your  game.  One  last  chance — you  won't  retire 
gracefully  ? 
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POINTELL 

I  have  my  machine  to  think  of.  Now  I  must  go  and 
wind  up  the  campaign. 

GOLDINA 

It  is  already  wound.  (Very  calmly)  Kindly  read 
that  paper  and  sign,  (pointell  grows  nervous.) 
Hurry ! 

POINTELL  (taking  the  paper  gingerly) 
I  don't  like  the  look  of  this. 

GOLDINA 

You'll  like  it  less  the  further  you  read. 

POINTELL  (fear  in  his  heart) 

Shan't  read  it,  then.     (He  lays  the  paper  down.) 

GOLDINA  (picking  it  up) 

Then  listen!  (Reads)  "I,  Pointell  Jones,  am  con- 
A^nced  that  James  Chard  will  make  the  better  Presi- 
dent. His  ticket  will  make  a  better  country.  I 
herewith  return  mine  to  the  caucus.  Please  credit 
my  votes  to  Chard's  account."  And  that  you're  to 
sign! 

POINTELL  (perfectly  astounded) 

You  can't  force  me  out  of  politics  this  way.  What 
of  the  money  I've  spent? 

GOLDINA  (quite  unmoved) 

You  should  have  thought  of  that  before.  Hurry, 
please.  The  electors  are  beginning  to  count  the 
votes. 

POINTELL 

Never!     Good-night!     (He  starts  for  the  door,  but 
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CHUBBOCK  blocks  Ms  way,  aided  hy  two  footmen.) 

GOLDiNA  {continuing  with  irritating  calmness) 

I  have  here  another  paper,  Dr.  Jones.  In  it  is  all 
that  I  have  discovered  about  your  past,  (pointell 
looks  swiftly  at  goldina.    He  is  clearly  taken  back.) 

poiNTELL  (trying  to  brace  up) 
What  do  you  know.'' 

GOLDINA 

All  that  is  needed  to  blast  you  forever.  (Her  voice 
rising)  Either  you  sign  that  resignation  or  Chub- 
bock  takes  my  exposure  over  to  the  caucus  and  the 
election  will  stop  at  once.  (Continues)  I  am  wait- 
ing. 

POINTELL 

Can't  sign  it! 

GOLDINA 

You  refuse.? 

POINTELL 

Yes. 

QUIGLEY 

Good 


GOLDINA 

Very  well,  Chubbock (chubbock  comes  to  bal- 
ustrade) hurry  over  to  the  caucus  with  this,  (chub- 
bock takes  the  exposure;  starts  for  the  door.)  And 
I'll  tear  up  the  resignation. 

chubbock 
Yes,  madam ! 
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POINTELL 

No!     Stop!     Stop!     ril  sign! 
[cHUBBOCK  comes  hack. 

GOLDINA 

I  thought  you  would.     {She  gives  him  pen)     Here. 

POINTELL  {hastily  signing) 
There ! 

GOLDINA  {talking  the  paper  and  glancing  at  it) 

Thank  you,  Chubbock,  take  this  over  at  once.     You 
needn't  wait  for  the  answer. 

CHUBBOCK  {rushing  out) 
Very  good,  madam. 

POINTELL  {he  is  now  a  broken  man) 

Now,  if  you'll  allow  me,  I'll  say  good-night. 

GOLDINA 

Not  yet !    I  cannot  trust  you. 

POINTELL  {bitterly) 

After  knowing  what's  in  that  paper,  I  don't  blame 
you. 

GOLDINA 

Exactly. 

POINTELL 

I  paid  my  price,  let  me  have  that  paper. 

GOLDINA 

As  soon  as  Chubbock  is  back. 

[chubbock  rushes  in — down  steps.     Stands  Right 

of  steps. 
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CHUBBOCK 

It's  delivered  to  the  caucus.  It  was  a  fair  knock- 
out. 

GOLDINA 

Good!     Here  is   the  paper,  Dr.  Jones. 

poiNTELL  (seizes  it  greedily.  He  tears  the  envelope 
open  and  rips  out  the  letter.  As  he  sees  the  paper) 
My  God !     Blank ! 

GOLDINA  {sweetly  in  her  triumph) 

They  sa}^  no  politician  can  get  the  message  "All  is 
discovered — fly  at  once" — and  not  fly  !  You  were  a 
politician !     I  took  a  chance.     I  won ! 

POINTELL 

You  have  indeed!  I'm  a  broken,  broken  man! 
Beaten  at  my  own  game !     Good-night ! 

[Ring  hell, 

QUIGLEY 

Say,  she  did  that  rather  neatly! 
[poiNTELii  staggers  out. 

CHUBBOCK  {overwhelmed  with  admiration) 

What  gets  me.  Madam,  is  how  you  learned  so  much 
about  politics.'* 

GOLDINA 

I  owe  it  all  to  my  father ; 

QUIGLEY 

Huh! 

GOLDINA 

I  haven't  heard  him  scold  in  politics  at  breakfast  all 
these  years  for  nothing.      {Crosses  to  Right.) 
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QUIGLEY 

She  got  it  from  me.     My  God! 
[cHUBBOcK  exits. 

CHUBBocK  {enters) 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Quigley  are  calling. 

GOLDiNA  {going  up  on  steps  to  meet  them.     Joyfully) 
Papa  and  mama  at  last.     Show  them  in. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY    {tO    QUIGLEy) 

If  you  have  any  control,  use  it  now 

[The  quigleys  appear.    This  is  goldina's  vision  of 

them. 

[mr.  QUIGLEY  looks  dried  and  wizened.     He  has  a 

queridous,  fussy  manner.    He  appears  to  be  at  least 

sixty-five  or  seventy.    He  wears  an  overcoat. 

[mrs.  QUIGLEY,  too,  seems  older.     She  is  very  pale 

and  tired.    She  is  more  of  an  invalid  than  ever.    She 

is  sweeter  also,  hut  more  rattle-brained.     She  is  in 

evening  dress,  with  a  long  wrap  over  it. 

GOLDiNA  {throwing  her  arms  around  her  mother) 
Mama! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Darling ! 

THE  REAL  QUIGLEY  (at  the  side) 

That  old  crab  isn't — that  can't  be 


MIN 


you 
[goldina  goes  to  father. 

THE  REAL  QUIGLEY  {in  utter  horror) 
A  mummy  !     My  God ! 
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MiN  (hissing) 
Hist !     Quiet ! 

GOLDINA 

I'm  SO  glad  you've  come  after  all  these  years ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Goldina,  dear,  how  young  you're  looking.  I  don't 
see  how  you  do  it. 

GOLDINA 

You  should  see  Jimmie.  All  his  college  friends  look 
as  though  they  had  given  up  athletics  and  swallowed 
their  footballs — but  not  Jimmie. 

QUIGLEY 

I  would  have  come  before Pride !     I've  got  to 

admit  I  was  wrong! 


MRS.    QUIGLEY 

We  both  were  wrong!  I'm  perfectly  dazed  at  his 
success!     (Nudging  goldina)      Isn't  it  thrilling! 

QUIGLEY 

Thunderation,  Theodosia — do  shut  up !  Jimmie's  a 
wonderful,  wonderful  man! 

goldina   (jubilantly) 

I'm  so  glad  you  realize  it  at  last!  (chubbock 
rushes  in.  goldina  crosses  to  chubbock)  What  is 
it,  Chubbock? 

CHUBBOCK 

Mr.  Chard's  elected  President  with  a  howling  major- 
ity— and    the   howling    majority    are    coming   home 
with  him! 
[Wild  cheers  are  heard  and  drum  heats,     jimmie  is 
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carried  in  by  four  fat  little  men  with  hald  heads  and 
nice  round  stomachs.  An  enthusiastic  rabble  is  at 
their  heels.  They  all  wave  ''Chard''  banners  and 
blow  on  horns. 

THE   CROWD 

Speech!     Speech!     President  Chard! 

jiMMiE  (waving  for  silence) 

Friends  and  fellow  voters!  (Drum  beats  and  a  few 
cheers.)  At  the  eleventh  hour — the  election  is  mine. 
(More  frenzied  cheering.)  But  the  credit  does  not 
belong  to  me — but  to  my  wife — Mrs.  Chard!  (Wild 
applause. ) 

Curtain, 


ACT    THREE 

The  Monastery  Garden  as  in  Act  I. 
The  only  thing  visible  on  the  stage  is  the  vibrant 
body  of  MiN,  standing  over  mr.  quigley. 

MiN  {with  an  exultant  lifting  of  his  arms) 

There  you  are  now,  back  in  your  own  body  once 

more! 

[auiGLEY  is  seen  half  reclining  against  a  rock, 

QUIGLEY  {dazed) 

So  I  am ! — I  feel  I've  been  away  a  hundred  years ! 

MIN 

Not  twenty  minutes  by  the  clock ! 

QUIGLEY 

Damndest  experience !     She  got  everything  so  wrong 
about  everything! 

MIN 

Wrong  about  everything  but  what  matters!     Love 
and  life  she  has  a  good  idea  of! 

QUIGLEY 

Am  I  as  old  and  dried  up  as  she  thinks? 

MIN 

That  is  the  impression  you've  given  her ! 
139 
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QUIGLEY 

To  me — I'm  just  as  I've  always  been!  Look  the 
same — and — yet ! — I  suppose  you  get  used  to  your 
face — and  what  3^ou  look  for  you  find !  Mrs.  Quig- 
ley's  not  like  that  either !  And  I  don't  snap  at  her ! 
I  declare  that  picture  of  me — was  a  shock ! 

MIN 

Is  your  wish  fulfilled — have  you  seen  enough? 

QUIGLEY    {slowly) 

Enough  to  feel  I  know  my  daughter  a  little.  Poor 
kid!  I  wish  she  didn't  love  him  so. — I  wish  he  were 
what  she  thinks !     Wonderful  fellow  in  her  head. 

MIN 

How  do  you  know  he  isn't — outside  of  her  head.'^ 

QUIGLEY 

Not  a  chance!  Put  him  in  a  real  situation — and 
he'd  be  dished !  I  know  his  type ! — and  I'm  going  to 
protect  her  from  him  more  than  ever !  She's  worth 
protecting ! 

MIN 

Have  it  your  way — and  now  I'll  say  farewell! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  good-bye,  Mr. — er How  do  I  address  a 

God.? 

MIN 

Min  will  do ! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  Min,  I  thank  you — and  although  my  common 
sense   tells   me    it's    cheese    and   never    happened — I 
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believe  I  was  in  her  head Idiotic — but  I  feel 

it!     I'd  forgotten,  though,  how  pathetic  youth  was 
— with  its   dreams  ! 

MIN 

But  so  long  as  she's  happy,  what  odds 

QUIGLEY 

But  so  damned  impractical! 

MIN 

That's  where  the  magic  lies — pursuing  things  that 
can  never  be ! 

QUIGLEY    {slowly) 

I  wonder  if  they  can  never  be ! 

MIN  {jubilantly) 

There's    hope    for    you    yet  I     That's    Youth    that 
speaks!     Again  farewell! 

QUIGLEY 

Good-bye ! 

[The  LITTLE  GOD  MIN  raises  his  wand.     There  is  a 

flashy    then   darkness.      When   the   lights    come   on, 

QUIGLEY  is  sitting  up  in  a  monastery  garden  in  a 

daze. 

[min  has  vanished.    There  is  no  one  about,    quigley 

slowly  raises  himself  to  sitting  position. 

[cHUBBOcK  enters  from  back, 

[As  he  sees  chubbock. 

Chubbock! 

CHUBBOCK  {hurrying  forward) 
Yes,  Mr.  Quigley? 
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QUIGLEY 

Have  you  noticed  anything  peculiar  around  here? 

CHUBBOCK 

Peculiar,  sir?     No,  sir! 

QUIGLEY 

Did  you  see  anything  near  me — that — er — surprised 
you? 

CHUBBOCK  (hlanhly) 

Nothing,  sir !    Nothing  more  than  usual,  sir ! 

QUIGLEY 

Did  you  happen  to  look  at  me? — I  mean  what  do 
you  think  I've  been  doing? 

CHUBBOCK 

I  didn't  notice,  sir ! 

QUIGLEY 

You  didn't  hear  me  say  anything? 

CHUBBOCK 

No,   no,   sir ! — I'd  have  come   at   once   if   you   had ! 
Something  queer  happen,  sir? 

QUIGLEY 

Damn  queer — but  quite  O.K.     {Abruptly)     Where's 
Mrs.  Quigley?      (Rises.) 

CHUBBOCK 

In  her  room  with  Miss  Goldina. 

QUIGLEY 

Mr.  Chard  gone? 

CHUBBOCK 

Presently,  sir.     They've  just  found  a  new  bolt! 
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QUIGLEY 

Get  Miss  Goldina  for  me ! 

CHUBBOCK 

Yes,  sir.     {He  goes  into  monastery.) 

QUIGLEY  {right  Center — mirror  business) 

Wonder  if  it  was  the  Devil  in  the  Cheese {He 

glances  hastily  about  and  corrects  himself)  I  mean 
— the  little  God  Min.  {He  turns  to  the  amphora 
Center,  as  though  to  conmnce  himself)  My  God! 
The  cork  is  out  of  the  bottle!  Humph!  {Then 
QUIGLEY,  on  an  impulse,  puts  his  hand  to  his  inner 
coat  pocket  and  extracts  a  small  mirror.  Surrepti- 
tiously he  glances  into  the  mirror.  He  gives  an  al- 
most inaudible  sigh  of  relief  as  he  returns  the  mirror 
to  his  pocket.  Back  to  entrance)  Damndest  thing! 
[goldina  appears,  and  chubbock  behind  her,  and 
then  chubbock  ea:its  down  Left. 

goldina  {much  with  the  air  of  a  martyr) 
You  sent  for  me  ? 

GUIGLEY 

Ye-uh!  {He  turns  and  looks  at  her)  How's  your 
mother  ? 

goldina 

She's  in  her  bin ! 

QUIGLEY 

Thanks  to  the  Doctor ! 

goldina  {with  heavy  irony) 
Yes !     He's  so  clever ! 
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QUIGLEY 

I  don't  know  about  that!  And  I'm  not  sure  he's 
going  to  age  well!  He'll  have  a  bald  head  and  a 
stomach  before  you  can  say  Jack  Robinson!  I  can 
see  it  coming! 

GOLDINA 

Just  the  way  I  feel — but  I  didn't  know  you  did ! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  I  didn't  till  now!  {Abruptly)  What  have 
you  been  doing? 

GOLDINA 

Thinking ! 

QUIGLEY 

About  him?     Jimmie — the  steward? 

GOLDINA 

Of  course ! 

QUIGLEY 

Ye-uh!     That's  what  I  thought!     {Crosses  Right.) 

GOLDINA 

Has  he  gone  yet? 

QUIGLEY 

Not  yet !  But  soon !  People's  heads  are  very  in- 
teresting to  me. 

GOLDINA 

Heads  ? 

QUIGLEY 

Particularly  a  young  girl's. 


ACT  III]        THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE        145 

GOLDINA 

I  never  would  have  thought  so ! 

QUIGLEY 

Did  you  ever  hear  that  girls  in  love  have  kitchen 
stoves  in  their  heads? 

GOLDiNA  {frightened) 
Stoves  ?     No. 

QUIGLEY 

And   that   they    are   always   planning  what   they're 
going  to  cook  on  them!     Funny,  isn't  it? 

GOLDINA 

Very  funny! 

QUIGLEY 

Are  you  interested  in  cooking? 

GOLDINA 

Why,  no!  Not  yet!  I  mean — I  think  I'd  love  it 
if 

QUIGLEY 

If  it  was  for  Jimmie? 

GOLDINA 

Well,  yes !  Father,  why  did  you  ash  that  ? — You 
frighten  me  a  little — and  I  don't  know  why. 

QUIGLEY 

Nothing  to  be  frightened  about !  You  got  me  going  I 
Said  I'd  forgotten  my  youth — so  I've  been  thinking 
it  over! 

GOLDINA  {relieved) 
Oh,  I  see! 
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QUIGLEY 

It  just  struck  me  that  kitchens  were  as  natural  to 
girls — as  sail  boats  were  to  boys ! 

GOLDiNA  {really  frightened) 
Sail  boats  !     How  awful ! 

QUIGLEY 

They're  not  awful !  They're  very  nice !  To  go 
cruising  in  one  was  a  kid  dream  of  mine,  too 

GOLDINA 

How  much  more  have  you  thought  over?  {In  sud- 
den panic — steps  toward  him)  No — don't  tell  me! 
Father,  have  you  been  seeing  the  Devil  in  the  Cheese 
again  ? 

QUIGLEY   (looking  around) 

'Sh !  No,  dear — not  exactly.  I  don't  know  why 
sail  boats  seem  to  upset  you!  They're  a  perfectly 
natural  phase  of  a  boy's  ambition — leading  up  to 
being  President — all  that  sort  of  thing. 

GOLDINA 

President !  This  is  the  queerest  symptom  you've  had 
yet!  I  wish  we  weren't  so  far  off  in  the  middle  of 
nowhere !     What  does  it  all  mean  ? 

QUIGLEY 

That  the  Little  God  Min  wasn't  such  a  piker  after 
all! 

GOLDINA 

Little  God  Min ! 

QUIGLEY 

A  friend  of  mine!     (A  step  toward  her.) 
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GOLDiNA  {hacking  away) 
I'm  going  to  get  mother ! 

QUIGLEY 

Don't  act  worried!  Everything's  all  right.  I  feel 
much  better!     I'm  awfully  pleased! 

GOLDINA 

Pleased!     I'm  still  engaged! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  I'm  still  pleased !  Not  about  the  engagement 
— but  about  you!  I  have  been  weighing  you  for 
twenty  minutes  by  the  clock — and  you  click!  I'm 
very  relieved !  The  trouble  is  I  haven't  been  taking 
you  seriously  enough ! 

GOLDINA 

It's  Jimmie — you  haven't  been  taking  seriously 
enough ! 

QuiGLEY   {grimly) 

I'm  taking  him  damn  seriously!  {Crosses  to  Cen- 
ter,) 

GOLDINA 

If  I  could  only  make  you  see  him  as  I  do !  He  clicks 
much  more  than  I! 

QUIGLEY 

In  your  head,  dear!  To  you  he's  everything,  I 
know.  But  to  me — well,  I'm  still  from  Missouri, 
and  I  have  to  be  shown  things.  {Crossing  goldina 
to  Left  Center.) 
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GOLDiNA  (following  a  step) 

But  can't  you  see  that  he's  the  kind  that  can  rise 
to  any  emergency? 

QUiGLEY  (turns  to  her) 

I  claim  he's  the  sort  any  emergency  would  find  under 
the  table ! 

GOLDINA 

Father! 

QUIGLEY 

He  may  look  good — but  that's  no  sign  he'll  make 
good ! 

GOLDINA 

No  sign  he  won't!  (Suddenly)  Father,  you're  dif- 
ferent !  You're  still  down  on  Jimmie,  but  I  can 
talk  to  you  now! — I  suppose  you  couldn't  give  him 
a  job  in  your  factory? 

QUIGLEY 

I  was  thinking  of  that.  (Going  close  to  her)  And 
if  I  did  and  he  didn't  make  good,  would  you  be 
willing  to  abide  by  it — and  give  him  up? 

GOLDINA 

Certainly  !  I'm  as  sure  as  that !  WTiat  do  you  say  ? 
Will  you  give  him  the  job? 

^Suddenly  a  scream  is  heard.  It  is  mrs.  quigley. 
The  scream  is  repeated. 

GOLDINA  (turning  to  monastery) 
Mamma ! 
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QUIGLEY 

What  the  devil?     {They  both  rush  toward  the  door. 
To  goldina)     You  wait  here! 

GOLDiNA  {expostulating^   hut  obeying) 

Oh,   Father!     (mr.   qttigley   rushes  in.     chubbock 
appears  at  bach.)     Quick,  Chubbock! 

CHUBBOCK  {rushing  down  incline) 

I  'eard  it,  Miss !      {He  starts  for  the  door  of  mon- 
astery.) 

GOLDINA 

Where's  Jimmie — Mr.   Chard? 

CHUBBOCK 

Somewheres    about ! 

GOLDINA 

You  better  get  him ! 

CHUBBOCK 

I   darsen't.    Miss!      Mr.    Quigley    wouldn't    like    it! 
{He  hurries  into  monastery.) 
[At  the  same  moment 

GOLDINA 

I'll  get  him,  then !      He'll  put  a  quick  end  to  this. 
{There  is  another  wild  scream.     It  is  instantly  fol- 
lowed by   <iuiGLEY*s  voice  calling,   '*Help!'^   ^'Chub- 
hockr  ''Pointelir  ''Doctor!'' 

GOLDINA     {calls) 

Jimmie ! 

[poiNTELL  rushes  in  from  the  back, 
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poiNTELL  (almost  running  into  goldina) 
What  is  it? 

GOLDINA 

Doctor !     Something's  happening ! — You  go  in  and 

I'll  get  Jimmie! 

[Scream. 

[ GOLDINA  flies  off  toward  the  back. 

[Scream  from  mrs.  quigley. 

poiNTELL   (bus.     Hesitatimgly) 

Father  Petros  is  the  one  to  get!      (He  disappears 

at  down  Left.) 

[There  is  another  piercing  scream  from  mrs.  quig- 

LEY. 

goldina's  voice  (at  back — off) 
Let  go  !     Jimmie !     Help  ! 

[Suddenly  goldina  rushes  in.  constantinos  and 
a  couple  of  diggers — Fourth,  Fifth  and  Second 
Shepherds,  who  very  obviously  have  been  drinking, 
follow  her,  laughing  and  leering  and  throwing  kisses 
at  her,  framed  in  arch,  chubbock  hurries  in  out  of 
the  monastery,  carrying  a  rug.  As  the  men  see 
CHUBBOCK,  they  slink  off. 

GOLDINA 

Chubbock,  what  was  it? 

CHUBBOCK 

One  of  the  diggers — drunk — got  through  the  win- 
dow       It's    all    right   now,   but   Mrs.    Quigley's 

coming  out! 

GOLDINA 

They've  all  been  drinking !    Those  men  tried  to  catch 
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hold  of  me!  {She  starts  for  monastery.  As  she 
reaches  door,  quigley  comes  out,  half  supporting 
MRS.  QuiGLEY.     The  latter  is  quite  unstrung.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

My  heart  has  stopped!  My  teeth  are  chattering 
like  a  monkey's! 

am  G  LEY 

Be  calm,  Theodosia,  the  man  was  drunk ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Last  thing  to  expect  in  a  monastery — but  right 
through  the  window  he  came ! 

GOLDINA 

I  went  to  get  Jimmie — and  ran  into  a  lot  more ! 

QUIGLEY 

Where's  Father  Petros?  Chubbock,  tell  him  I  want 
him  at  once ! 

CHUBBOCK 

Yes,  sir!     {Exits  up  Left.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY    {tums    tO    GOLDINa) 

Your  father  was  so  superb,  darling!  Without  one 
thought  of  his  heart,  he  grabbed  that  man — and 
heaved  him  out  the  window!  I've  no  doubt  you 
killed  him,  dear! 

QUIGLEY 

I  assure  you  they  won't  try  it  again! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Even  if  you  did  kill  him,  I  don't  suppose  they'd 
make  any  fuss.     Probably  just  put  him  on  the  bill! 
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QUIGLEY 

Don't  be  foolish !     You  don't  know  what  you're  say- 
ing!    (Down  Right.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Of    course    I    don't!     I'm    shattered!       (Sits    stool 
Left.     GOLDiNA  goes  to  mrs.  quigley  as  she  sits.) 

GOLDINA 

Sit  down,  Mama ! 

poiNTELL  (hurries  in) 

I  found  Father  Petros — and  he's  coming!     Every- 
thing all  right? 

GOLDINA 

Thanks  to  you — yes  ! 

QUIGLEY 

The  doctor  at  least  went  for  Father  Petros !     Your 
Jimmie  did  nothing! 

GOLDINA 

Because  he  knew  nothing  about  it !     Soon  as  he  does, 
he'll  do  something! 

QUIGLEY 

Easy  to  say,  when  it's  all  over. 

GOLDINA  (reaUy  not  at  all  afraid) 

I  am  afraid,  Father — it's  just  beginning! 

QUIGLEY 

Rot !     Do  hold  on  to  your  imagination ! 

POINTELL 

Mr.   Quigley — she  is  right!      Something  is  happen- 
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ing!  And — I  advise  you  to  go  away  with  Father 
Petros. 

QUIGLEY 

That  old  monk! 

POINTELL 

He's  not  dressed  as  a  monk  now,  sir!  He's  wearing 
the  fustinella  of  the  mountains. 

QUIGLEY 

I  don't  understand! 

GOLDINA 

I  do !  Now — I  see  why  the  monastery  looks  so  de- 
serted; why  there's  nothing  here!  It  was  just  a 
scheme  to  get  father  into  this  lonely  place — and 
hold  him  up ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

You  don't  mean  bandits,  dear?  On  top  of  every- 
thing, I've  got  to  go  through  a  bandit?  Well,  I 
can't ! 

QUiGLEY  (crosses  to  Center) 

Stop  your  nonsense,  Goldina ! — You're  scaring  your 
mother  to  death! 

GOLDINA 

But  don't  you  see  this  is  Jimmie's  chance?  Why 
wait  for  factories,  when  we've  got  bandits?  (Ea:- 
citedly)  Put  everything  in  his  hands — and  see  what 
he  does (mrs.  quigley  rises.)     Please! 

QUIGLEY 

For  God's  sake — wake  up,  Goldina!     If  there  were 
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any  danger — it  certainly  would  be  a  fine  time  to 
test  out  a  steward! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY     {wildly) 

Trust  our  lives  to  him — when  we  can't  even  trust 
him  with  soup  ?     Never  ! 

QUIGLEY 

Now  you  got  your  mother  going!  Listen — there's 
no  danger!  Bunk!  A  monk  gets  tight  and  you  all 
go  crazy ! 

GOLDINA 

Then  let  Jimmie  manage  the  drunks! 

QUIGLEY 

We   all   know  he   can  fight !      That   wouldn't  prove 

anything!     You  leave  this  to  me,  Goldina.     It's  my 

job — not  his !     I'll  make  short  work  of  it ! 

[pETROs  stalks  in  from  the  back. 

[coNSTANTiNos  enter s  with  petros  and  steps  up  near 

windlass  house. 

[petros  is  no  longer  dressed  as  a  monk.     He  wears, 

instead,  the  white  kilt  and  tights,  with  short  jacket 

and  fez,  of  the  Greek  mountaineer.     On  his  feet  are 

tufted   red  slippers.     Altogether,   he   is   a   striking 

figure  compared  to  his  former  sombre  get-up. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Merciful  Heavens  !     Where  are  your  trousers  ? 

QUIGLEY 

Why  are  you  dressed  like  that,  Father  Petros? 
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PETROS  (interrupting) 

My  name  is  Kardos.     I  have  changed  my  role !    (He 
bows)     At  your  service,  M'sieur ! 

QUIGIiEY 

You  mean  you're  not  a  monk? 

PETROS 

No,  M'sieu !     Jamais  !     Just  a  game  for  a  moment ! 

auiGLEY 

What  about  your  archelogical  finds? 

PETROS 

They  were  my  bait  to  bring  you !     I  put  them  here ! 

QUIGLEY 

To  make  a  sucker  out  of  me !     I  am  very  much  dis- 
pleased.    Kindly  get  the  net  ready,  at  once! 

PETROS 

The  net  is  ready,  M'sieu,  but  not  for  you — until  a 
few  formalities  are  complied  with. 

QUIGLEY 

Such  as ? 


PETROS 

A  little  payment !     The  custom  of  the  mountains ! 

POINTELL 

Payment?     My  God! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Ransom !     Just  what  Goldina  said ! 

PETROS 

Oh,  Madame !    Such  a  word.     Shall  we  not  say  tax  ? 
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You  see — very  old  monastery !  I  am  a  poor  man ! 
To  buy  the  antiques — and  to  hire  the  men — oh,  very 
expensive  for  me ! 

QUIGLEY 

I'm  willing  to  pay  what  we  agreed !  I'll  even  over- 
look you're  getting  me  here  on  false  pretenses,  but 
not  a  penny  over  the  original  amount. 

PETROs  {dryly) 

You  talk  very  big,  M'sieur! 

QUIGLEY 

You  don't  realize  who  I  am — at  home! 

PETROS 

But  you  are  not  at  home !  Here  I  am  the  big  man ! 
I  do  what  I  want !  These  hills  never  speak  after- 
wards ! 

POINTELL 

What  do  you  suppose  our  Government  would  do? 

PETROS 

Nothing !     I  am  the  law  here  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

You  are  a  bandit,  aren't  you? 

PETROS 

I  am  !     Kardos,  my  name ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY    (^Wildly) 

My  first  bandit !     Oh,  dear ! 

QUIGLEY 

You  admit  it,  then? 
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PETROS 

Oh,  why  not?  I  am  very  proud  of  it.  We  waste 
time !  My  men  do  what  I  tell  them !  That  fellow 
who  came  through  the  window — I  sent  him — just  to 
show  my  power  to  the  ladies — if  you  were  not  good ! 

MRS.  QuiGLEY   {pacijically) 

You'll  be  good,  won't  you,  dear? 

GOLDINA 

Father,  let  me  get  Jimmie !     We  really  need  him ! 

QUIGLEY 

Stay  where  you  are!  I'm  running  this!  (To 
PETROs)     Let's  hear  your  proposition! 

PETROS 

Make  very  cheap  price.  Fifty  thousand  dollars 
apiece — then  you  may  go ! 

QUIGLEY 

Fifty  thousand  apiece ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

A  perfect  hold-up ! 

PETROS 

Are  your  lives  not  worth  fifty  thousand? 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Our  lives?     Goldina,  did  I  hear  him  say  our  lives? 

PETROS 

I  had  that  honor.  Unless  you  pay  the  ransom — • 
each  one  of  you  goes  over  the  precipice. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  {half  scrcaming) 
You  mean  you'd  drop  us? 
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PETROS 

Just  that ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

You  mean — without  the  net? 

PETROS 

Of  course  without  the  net.  It  would  be  too  bad,  for 
then  all  I  should  get  would  be  the  jewels — and  money 
— on  your  bodies  ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Oh,  you  couldn't — you  wouldn't 


QUIGLEY 

You  can't  get  away  with  this ! 

PETROS 

Why  not  ?     You  are  in  my  power ! 

QUIGLEY 

Suppose  that  I  had  that  much  money  to  give  you — 
suppose  that  you  got  it.  Once  I  got  away  from 
here,  I'd  never  rest  till  I  had  you  behind  bars  and 
strung  up. 

PETROS 

When  I'm  paid,  I  shall  disappear  into  the  moun- 
tains. The  soldiers  do  not  dare  come  here ;  the 
peasants  are  my  friends,  so 

POINTELL 

Really,  ]\Ir.  Quigley,  I'm  afraid  there's  nothing  else 
to  be  done ! 


ACT  III]        THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE        159 

QUiGLEY  {turning  on  him) 

That's  pretty  steep  from  you !  You  got  me  into 
this! 

POINTELL 

Not  at  all !     I  merely  looked  up  the  references ! 

GOLDINA 

I  don't  see  where  Jimmie  is ! 

QUIGLEY 

Emergency !     Under  the  table ! 

PETROS 

Your  Jimmie — I  have  him  tied  up !  I  take  no 
chances  with  him!  Constantinos !  Pherete  toos 
Katadeekous.  {He  whispers  to  constantinos.  con- 
stantinos hurries  out.) 

GOLDINA 

There!     Do  you  see? 

QUIGLEY 

Ye-uh  !     Damn  useful ! 

PETROS 

I  have  waited  enough !  My  price  three  hundred 
thousand  dollars. 

QUIGLEY 

How  do  you  make  that? 

PETROS 

Six  of  you  !     Fifty  thousand  dollars  apiece ! 

QUIGLEY 

There  are  only  five  to  begin  with! 
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PETROS 

Then  Jimmie — come  on  the  roof! 

QUIGLEY 

I  didn't  ask  him !     Not  in  my  party ! 

PETROS 

I  may  put  him  over  the  cliff? 

GOLDINA 

No! 

QUIGLEY 

That's  his  lookout!  If  he's  so  clever,  he  oughtn't 
to  have  any  trouble.  But  all  that's  neither  here  nor 
there !  I  won't  listen  to  any  of  it !  Nor  will  I  pay 
a  cent ! 

PETROS 

You  won't,  eh? 

[ PETROS  blows  a  whistle  and  immediately  in  rush 
-five  men  from  the  hack.     They  are  also  in  kilts. 

[ PETROS  comes  down  incline  to  Right  a  step. 

MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Ballet  girls — with  beards.  I'm  going  crazy !  They 
frighten  me  to  death!  (goldina  and  mrs.  quigley 
come  together,  mrs.  quigley  crosses  Right  of  gol- 
dina.) Mr.  Petros — if  you  wouldn't  charge  such  a 
liigh  price,  my  husband  might  listen. 

PETROS 

He  will  have  to  listen — unless  he  is  tired  of  life. 

MRS.  QUIGLEY 

Yes,  but  fifty  thousand.  That's  a  good  deal  to  pay 
for  anybody. 
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PETROs  {indifferently) 

Regulation  tariff.  All  bandits — the  good  ones — 
charge  that.  In  Shantung  four  years  ago  they 
asked  that  for  a  missionary. 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (pacifically) 

Well,  if  the  Chinese  charge  that,  I  suppose  we 
shouldn't  complain.  Chinese  labor  is  cheaper  than 
any  other — it's  probably  very  fair,  dear. 

PETROS  (dropping  his  suavity) 

We  waste  time.  You  must  sign  at  once  this  money 
order  on  your  bank  in  Athens  for  three  hundred 
thousand  dollars. 

QUIGLEY 

I  told  you  I  wouldn't  pay  for  Chard. 

GOLDINA 

Oh,  Father,  please ! 

PETROS 

Very  well.  I  make  bargain.  Two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  for  the  five. 

QUIGLEY 

In  the  first  place  I  haven't  got  that  much  money  in 
Athens. 

PETROS 

But  they  would  honor  your  order.  Now  I  give  you 
five  minutes  to  make  up  your  mind.  (He  nods  to 
men  and  they  come  nearer.) 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

They  wouldn't  hesitate  dropping  us.  I  can  see  it  in 
their  eyes. 
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QUIGLEY 

Well,  I  won't  be  fleeced!     I'm  not  wasting  money 
this  way. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  what  good  is  money  if  we're  not  here  to  spend 
it.? 

QUIGLEY 

He  wouldn't  dare  put  us  over  the  cliff. 

PETROs  (with  a  derisive  snarl) 
No?     Embros ! 
[The  men  seize  mrs.  quigley  and  goldina. 

MRS.  quigley  (screaming) 

Quick,  darling!     Or  we'll  be  over!     You're  so  reck- 
less this  afternoon ! — Say  "Yes" ! 
[The  men  start  to  drag  them.    mrs.  quigley  screams 
again. 

QUIGLEY 

Wait! 

PETROS 

Peremene 


[ PETROS  makes  a  quick  ejaculation.     The  men  re- 
lease their  hold. 
[mrs.  quigley  goes  to  goldina.     Men  hack  up. 

QUIGLEY 

Suppose  you  presented  this  money  order !  The  bank 
would  see  what  was  up — and  you'd  be  shot  for  your 
pains. 

PETROS 

No,  because  here  is  a  typewritten  letter  to  send  with 
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it — also  for  you  to  sign.     It  says  you  buy  my  mon- 
astery in  order  to  excavate.     The  bank  will  suspect 
nothing.     It  will  say,  "Ah,  he  wishes  to  be  the  Lord 
Carnavon  of  Greece."     Do  you  sign? 
[quigley  stands,   baffled  and  angry. 

GOLDINA 

Ah,  here's  Jimmie !  Maybe  he  can  think  of  some- 
thing. 

[jiMMiE  is  brought  forward,  his  hands  bound  to- 
gether. Then  chubbock  in  similar  condition. 
[jimmie  is  brought  in  by  Fourth  and  Third  Shep- 
herds. CHUBBOCK  by  First  Shepherd,  constan- 
TiNos  follows.  Third  and  Fourth  Shepherds  go  to 
front  of  windlass  house,  chubbock  in  front  of  them. 
BOY  and  First  Shepherd  stand  on  elevation.  Second 
and  Fifth  Shepherds  enter  and  stand  near  arch, 
back  of  Fourth  and  First  Monks. 

quigley  {hoping  in  spite  of  himself) 
Like  Hell  he  can! 

GOLDINA  {crossing  to  Left  Center) 

Jimmie,  we're  being  held  for  ransom!  Two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  thousand  dollars. 

MRS.  quigley  (shrilly) 

And  over  the  cliff  we  go — if  we  don't  pay!  Did  you 
ever! 

petros 

Meestaire  Quigley  thinks  I  joke!  He  says  he  will 
not  pay  for  you — Meestaire  Chard,  so  unless  you 
give  me  fifty  thousand  dollars  for  yourself,  I  drop 
you  off  the  cliff — to  show  I  mean  business  about  the 
ladies.      Can  you  pay? 


164  THE  DEVIL  IN  THE  CHEESE        [act  m 

JIMMIE 

I  cannot.     I  have  forty-three  dollars  to  my  name. 

PETROS 

That  looks  bad  for  you ! 

GOLDINA 

Father'll  lend  you  the  money!  Then  you  can  pay 
him  back. 

JIMMIE  (turning  to  goldina) 

Do  you  suppose  I'd  let  him  help  me?  Not  much! 
I  wouldn't  touch  a  damn  cent  of  his  after  the  way 
he's  bawled  me  out !  If  it  weren't  for  my  own  fix — 
God,  I'm  pleased — at  the  mess  that  old  tightwad's 
got  himself  into ! 

goldina 

Why,  Jimmie ! 

QUIGLEY 

What  do  you  mean  by  calling  me  that? 

JIMMIE   (Jiotly) 

Well,  you  called  me  worse  than  that — I've  been 
thinking  things  over — and — well,  I'm  through  with 
you — and  your  whole  damn  family ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Swearing !     That's  the  steward  in  him ! 

JIMMIE 

I  may  be  a  steward — but  I  wouldn't  take  your 
daughter  now  as  a  gift !  She's  all  right — but  I  can't 
swallow  her  father!  All  he  thinks,  knows — or 
breathes — is  money,  money,  money!  So,  go  to  it, 
Petros.     Pinch  him  till  he  hollers. 
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QUIGLEY 

You  damn  skunk — talking  like  this  with  American 
women  in  danger. 

JIMMIE 

Movie  stuff !  Bunk !  No  one's  in  danger  if  you  pay 
up! 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie,  this  isn't  like  you!     I  don't  understand! 

JIMMIE 

Just  like  me !  Only  you  don't  know.  I'll  put  up 
with  so  much — and  that  is  all !  But  no  girl's  worth 
the  price  of  a  father-in-law  like  that! 

QUIGLEY 

Well,  you'll  never  get  the  chance! 

JIMMIE 

Suits  me ! 

PETROS 

Enough !    Constantinos ! 

[coNSTANTiNos  seizes  JIMMIE  at  Left  and  Fourth 
Shepherd  comes  down  to  his  Right,  constantinos 
and  Fourth  Shepherd  pull  jimmie  a  step  back. 

JIMMIE 

Here,  wait ! 

PETROS 

You  have  fortj^-thrce  dollars. 

JIMMIE 

And  a  big  idea ! 

PETROS 

Big  idea  ?     Peremene  ! 
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JIMMIE 

I'll  guarantee  you  get  your  fifty  thousand  and  more, 
if  you  let  me  off! 

PETROS 

How?     Speak  quick. 

[Fourth  Shepherd  steps  back  Center  to  Left  a  step. 

JIMMIE 

You're  only  charging  him  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars.  That  old  bird's  worth  millions. 
Two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars !  Why,  he 
could  pay  you  four  times  that !  Four  times  and 
not  feel  it !     Charge  him  a  million  bucks  cold ! 

QUIGLEY 

That's  a  lie !     I  haven't  got  it ! 

JIMMIE 

You  paid  a  million  income  tax  last  year ! 

PETROS  {excitedly) 
You  are  sure? 

JIMMIE 

Read  it  in  the  income  tax  return.  American  news- 
paper at  Naples. 

QUIGLEY 

You  damn  skunk! 

JIMMIE 

A  million  cold — that  will  give  you  seven  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  dollars  more  than  you  expected. 
Guess  that  covers  my  fifty  thousand — and  ought 
to  give  me  a  little  commission,  too. 
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PETROS 

You  make  a  very  good  bandit ! 

QUIGLEY 

Damn  you ! 

PETROS 

Never  did  I  hear  of  such  a  ransom! 

JIMMIE 

Cheap — at  the  price!  Think  what  you've  bagged! 
The  greatest  man  in  America — says  so  himself !  He's 
no  steward,  he's  the  canned  goods  king!  His  brains 
are  in  cans !  And  Mrs.  Quigley,  one  of  the  leading 
invalids.  Her  operations  alone  would  come  to  two 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars, — and  then  their 
daughter!  Greenhouse-bred  Goldina.  Anyone  would 
marry  her  for  her  money !  And  the  Doctor's  here. 
Papa's  choice !  A  sure  success !  It's  a  big  haul, 
Father  Petros.     Clean  up  all  you  can. 

a 

PETROS  (who  has  been  writing  rapidly) 

There !     All  fixed  for  you  to  sign !     Time  is  up ! 

QUIGLEY 

No! 

PETROS 

Ella  tho 


[The  men  come  forward, 

GOLDINA 

Jimmie — I  don't  understand.     After  all  you  said ! 

JIMMIE  (lightly) 

You    mustn't    take    moonlight    too    seriously,    Miss 
Quigley ! 
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MRS.   QUIGLEY 

Don't  jou  speak  to  my  daughter !     You're  a  brute ! 

QUIGLEY 

Next  time,  Goldina,  perhaps  you'll  listen  to  me. 

JiMMiE  {suddenly  laughing  derisively) 
How  the  Quigleys  do  love  me ! 

PETROS    {to   QUIGLEY ) 

Here,  quick — quick! 

QUIGLEY 

No! 

PETROS 

Ella  tho. 

[The    men    seize    mrs.    quigley.      Immediately    she 

screams.     Same  business  as  before. 

QUIGLEY  {swinging  savagely) 
Hold  on,  there ! 

PETROS  {ordering  the  men  to  let  go) 

Exo !     Fegiti 

[Second  Monk  and  Third  Shepherd  across  up  to 
windlass  house.  Third,  Second  and  Fifth  Shep- 
herds form  group  up  Left  Center.  Fourth,  First, 
Third  and  Fifth  Monks  step  back  a  little,  but  still 
form  circle  around  mrs.  quigley  and  goldina. 
PETROS  crosses  back  of  Shepherds  to  back,  jimmie 
saunters  back,  quigley  and  pointell  cross  and 
form  group  with  goldina  and  mrs.  quigley.  poin- 
tell helps  MRS.  quigley  into  chair;  goes  Left  of 
her. 
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MRS.    aUIGLEY 

Saved !     Saved  !     I  can't  believe  it ! 

PETROS 

Ah,  now  I  send  it  to  Athens,  right  away!     {Goes 

up   to   CONSTANTINOS.) 
JIMMIE 

What  about  letting  me  go,  too !  If  you're  afraid 
I'll  tip  the  authorities  off  before  3^ou  get  the  money 
— not  a  chance!  The  longer  he  stays  here,  the  bet- 
ter I  like  it ! 

PETROs  (who  has  been  giving  orders  to  constantinos, 
turns  to  JIMMIE.  CONSTANTINOS  goes  to  windlass 
house) 

Ah,  my  friend.  I  love  you,  but  I  trust  no  man. 
You  must  wait  until  the  money  comes ! 

JIMMIE 

I  don't  blame  you  for  playing  it  safe !  Would  you 
have  any  objection  to  letting  me  smoke,  then?  I 
also  wish  you'd  think  about  my  commission.  I'd  like 
to  waste  some  of  Quigley's  money  for  him. 

PETROS 

Yes,  you  may  smoke.  I  love  you.  I  kiss  you  .  .  . 
(Impetuously  he  kisses  jimmie.  Monks  finish  with 
windlass ;  form  group  outside,  jimmie  tries  to  hide 
his  discomfort.)  You  make  a  great  bandit — like  me. 
We  be  partners,  eh? 

jimmie 

You  betcha!  I'm  looking  for  a  job,  but  I'm  all  tied 
up! 
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PETROS 

Oh!     My  friend!     Kopse  to  skinee! 

[Swiftly  the  ropes  are  cut. 

[Fourth  Shepherd  comes  forward  to  untie  jimmie. 

PETROS  comes  down  Center  a  step. 

GOLDiNA  ( to  herself^  in  anguish) 
I  can't  believe  it ! 
[pETROs  looks  swiftly  at  jimmie. 

JIMMIE 

You'll  forget  me  all  right,  Miss  Quigley — just  as 
I'll  forget  you.  There  are  always  plenty  of  others 
to  pick  from. 

MRS.   auiGLEY  {sharply) 

Once  a  steward, — always  a  steward. 

JIMMIE   {crossing   to   petros   to  Center — First  Monk 
goes  to  windlass.     Free  at  last,  to  quigley) 
Well,  old  Quigley,  how  does  it  feel  to  be  stung? 

QUIGLEY 

You  leave  me  alone ! 

[ PETROS  hurries  Monks  with  windlass. 

JIMMIE 

I  am  leaving  j^ou  for  just  a  minute,  Quigley — forgot 
my  pipe !  But  I'll  be  back.  I  wouldn't  miss  seeing 
you  squirm ! 

PETROS 

Oh,  such  a  lieutenant  for  me!  (jimmie  grins  at  him 
and  ambles  off.)  Such  a  man.  He  is  a  born  ban- 
dit! 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Born  steward! 

QUIGLEY 

How  long  before  you'll  hear  from  Athens? 

PETROS 

One — two — three  days.  You  need  not  worry  ! 
Everything  nice  for  you  now ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Nice?  I  wish  you'd  send  those  men  away.  They're 
still  hanging  about. 

PETROS 

Malista,  Madam !  (In  Greek  he  gives  a  sharp  order, 
and  the  men  retire  to  back.)  Riso  chorista! 
[ PETROS  goes  toward  wall  Right.  First ,  Fourth  and 
Fifth  Shepherds  jump  up  on  incline  and  form  a 
group  at  arch  as  jimmie  comes  between  them.  Sec- 
ond Shepherd  goes  to  down  stage  arch,  stands  with 
hack  to  wall. 
[jimmie  enters  from  arch. 

POINTELL 

Mr.  Quigley,  I  am  awfully  sorry  I've  been  so  help- 
less, but  I  do  appreciate  your  paying  my  ransom, 
and  .  .  . 

QUIGLEY  (sharply) 
I  don't  want  to  talk ! 

[ POINTELL  turns  to  GOLDiNA,  who  ignores  him. 
[jimmie  saunters  down  incline,  pipe  in  his  mouth. 

JIMMIE 

Don't   bother   him,    Pointell — the   greatest   man    in 
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America,  outwitted  by  a  Greek.  Father  Petros — 
you  don't  realize  what  you've  done!  I  want  to  con- 
gratulate you!  The  only  man  who  has  ever  beaten 
old  Quigley.  {He  goes  enthusiastically  over  to 
PETROS,  who  is  standing  at  Left,  with  his  back  to 
wall.)  Put  it  there!  (He  extends  his  hand,  petros 
holds  out  his  hand,  hut  instead  of  taking  it,  jimmie 
suddenly  thrusts  his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  pro- 
duces a  revolver,  takes  a  step  hack,  then  with  quick 
command,  as  he  covers  petros)  Hands  up!  Keep 
your  men  back,  or  I  shoot !  Quick ! 
[Two  men,  after  a  moment  of  surprise,  rush  for- 
ward, 

petros  (in  sharp  fright,  and  at  the  same  time  trying 
to  wave  his  men  hack,  in  modern  Greek) 

Stop  !     Wait !     Stamateeccte  perimenite 

[The  men  pause  indecisively. 

JIMMIE 

Put  up  your  hands !  Resist — and  you  get  this ! 
(petros  puts  up  his  hands.)     Now  send  your  men 

over  to  the  windlass  and  tell  them Hands  up — 

or  I 

petros 

Apano  ta  Cherria ! 

[The  men,  with  their  hands  up,  shuffle  off  to  the 
hack.  First  Monk  goes  to  windlass  house.  Third 
Shepherd  goes  to  group  up  Left. 

JIMMIE 

Tell  them  if  they  try  any  monkey  shines  you  will  be 
shot! 
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PETROS 

Koonitheete    tha    ne    skortorsoon Yas    heras 

epano ! 

jiMMiE  {prodding  him) 

Hurry  !     Tell  them  to  get  a  wiggle  on ! 

PETROS 

Embros !     Gleegora ! 

[The  men  rush  to  the  windlass. 

[Monks  hurry  into  windlass. 

[  JIMMIE,  with  a  sudden  grab  of  his  left  hand,  gets 

PETROs'  knife  from  his  belt. 

JIMMIE  (passes  knife  back  of  him) 
Jones — set  Chubbock  loose,  will  you? 

poiNTELL    (crossing    to    jimmie — taking    knife    from 
jimmie) 
Sure  thing ! 
[goldina  comes  to  c. 
[pointell  cuts  rope  on  chubbock. 

quigley 

I'll  be  damned! 

MRS.  QUIGLEY  (risviig) 
What  is  happening? 

JIMMIE  (prodding  petros) 

Keep  your  hands  up!  (To  goldina)  Goldina,  I 
love  you!  I  love  you!  (To  petros)  Don't  move! 
(To  goldina)  Goldina,  you  knew  it  all  the  time, 
didn't  you? 

GOLDINA  (doubtfully) 
I  think  so — but 
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JIMMIE 

I  didn't  have  a  chance  to  tip  you  off!  (petros 
makes  move.  To  petros)  Steady,  there!  Or  you 
get  this!  {To  goldina)  Sure  you  forgive  me? 
Sure  you  understand? 

GOLDINA 

Of  course,  Jimmie!      {Taking  his  hand.) 

QuiGLEY  {crossing  front  of  mrs.  quigley  to  Left  Cen- 
ter) 
Where  did  you  get  that  revolver? 

JIMMIE 

Hid  it  in  the  tower — when  they  came  to  tie  me  up ! 

quigley 

I'll  be  damned  I 

jimmie   {backing  away  a  step — to  chubbock) 
Search  him,  Chubbock — and  see  what  you  find. 
[chubbock  goes  rapidly. 

CHUBBOCK   {producing  a  revolver  from  hip  pocket  of 
petros) 
A  gat,  sir — loaded ! 

JIMMIE 

Good !     Cover  him  and  let  him  have  it  if  he  stirs ! 

CHUBBOCK   {as  he  does  so) 
Yes,  sir ! 

JIMMIE 

Jonsey,  you  take  mine — and  watch  out  for  the 
monks  !    Some  more  coming! 

[poiNTELL  quickly  gets  jimmie's  revolver  and  goes 
to  windlass  house. 
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JIMMIE 

Now   for  the   money   order !      {He   trusts   his   hand 
into  PETROs*  pocket)      Here  we  are! 

PETROS 

Don't  you  dare  take  that !     It's  mine  !     Mine ! 

JIMMIE 

No   talking!     Goldina,  will   you   give   this   to   your 
father  ? 

GOLDINA  (doing  so) 
Yes,  Jimmie! 

QUiGLEY  {taking  money  order  and  tearing  it  up) 
My  God !     I  can't  thank  you  .  .  . 

JIMMIE 

We're  not  out  of  here  yet! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

He's  really  saving  us,  isn't  he? 

GOLDINA  {proudly) 
Of  course ! 

PETROS 

I  kill  you  some  day  for  this ! 

JIMMIE   {taking  revolver  from  chubbock) 
Thanks — in  the  meantime  we'd  like  the  net ! 

PETROS 

Aploste  to  Thikty ! 

MONKS 

Malista 
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MRS.    QUIGLEY 

The  net!     I'd  forgotten  the  net! 

QuiGLEY  (holding  hack) 

No,  sir !     For  then  Petros  would  cut  the  rope ! 

jiMMiE  (prodding  petros) 

Not  on  your  life !  For  Petros  will  be  in  the  bottom 
of  the  net — we'll  be  on  top ! 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

But  won't  they  drop  things  on  me — all  the  way 
down  ? 

JIMMIE  (looking  petros  in  the  eye) 

No !  Because  a  revolver  will  be  nestled  against 
Petros'  ribs.  Anything  dropped  on  us — the  revol- 
ver goes  off!  (Sharply)  Come!  Tell  them  to  man 
the  windlass  at  once ! 

PETROS 

Embros  !     Yirassate  to  manganni ! 

THE    MONKS 

Malista!     (They  take  their  places.) 

JIMMIE 

Now  step  lively,  Petros ! 

PETROS  (getting  into  the  net) 
I  spit  at  you  all! 

JIMMIE 

Chubbock  on  top  of  him! 

CHUBBOCK 

Yes,  sir!  (chubbock  gets  in  and  presses  revolver 
against  petros.) 
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JIMMIE 

Now  Pointell ! 

POINTELL     (follows) 

Think  I'll  stand  up  this  time ! 

JIMMIE 

Mrs.  Quigley,  If  you  get  in  next,  I  think  you'll  be 
more  comfortable. 

MRS.  QuiGLEY  (as  MR.  QuiGLEY  and   JIMMIE  kelp  her) 
And  to  think  you're  only  a  steward.      (Offers  hand 

to    QUIGLEY.) 
QUIGLEY 

Don't  care  what  he  is — if  he's  only  my  son-in-law, 
too! 

JIMMIE 

Is  this  a  proposal,  sir? 

QUIGLEY 

Sure  is  !    You've  saved  me  a  million !    Can't  afford  to 
let  you  out  of  the  family!     What  do  you  say.^^ 

JIMMIE 

Will  a  duck  swim.^     (^He  turns  to  goldina)     How 
about  it,  Goldina? 

goldina  {gets  into  net,  and  at  the  same  time  showing 
herself  a  true  woman) 

It's  up  to  father !     What  he  says  goes  with  me ! 
[Third  Shepherd  and  constantinos  fix  net. 

QUIGLEY  (chuckling) 
That's  a  good  one! 
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JIMMIE 

Petros,  lower  away ! 

PETROS 

Yerissate  to  manganni.     Embros !     Embros  ! 

MONK 

Malista ! 

JIMMIE 

What  do  3^ou  know!     I  can't  believe  it — I'm  up  in 
the  clouds ! 

GOLDINA 

So  am  I 


JIMMIE 

Goldina- 


[The  net  is  suddenly  lifted. 

MRS.    QUIGLEY 

Quick !     Quick — or  j^ou'll  be  left  in  tlie  clouds  ! 

rOINTELL 

Excuse  me,  Chard,  we're  starting. 

QUIGLEY 

Come  to  life — stop,  the  net ! 

JIMMIE 

What  the Hey,   there  !     Wait !     Never  mind, 

we'll  work  it.     {He  swings  her  into  net.) 

QUIGLEY 

Give  me  your  hand,  dear. 

JIMMIE  {as  he  jumps  in  beside  her) 
Back  to  earth,  Mrs.  Chard ! 

Curtain, 


A  SIMPLIFIED  STAGING  OF  THE  DEVIL 
IN  THE  CHEESE 


The  Monastery  of  Meteora  in  Acts  I  and  III  could 
be  satisfactorily  played  on  a  flat  stage  with  the  mon- 
astery building  and  entrance  suggested  on  the  left. 
A  low  wall  could  extend  from  upper  left  to  upper  right 
and  down  to  lower  right.  In  this  wall  at  right  there 
could  be  a  small  derrick  house,  containing  the  net  and 
windlass. 

If  not  expedient  to  have  the  net  made  practical  for 
actually  lifting  passengers,  then  at  the  moment  of 
landing,  the  doors  of  the  derrick  house  could  be  thrown 
open,  disclosing  the  actors  suspended  in  the  net,  prior 
to  being  landed. 

More  or  less  the  same  procedure  could  be  followed 
in  Act  HI.  The  characters  could  get  into  the  net,  and 
just  as  it  was  being  lifted,  with  the  apparent  intent  of 
being  swung  out  over  the  cliff,  Jimmie  Chard  would 
jump  in — and  Curtain. 

The  Second  Act  in  Goldina's  head  can  be  effectively 
arranged  by  using  gray  mosquito  netting  or  gauze 
curtains.  When  Scene  I  appears  it  would  stand  out 
through  the  gauze  as  a  pink,  plain  box  scene,  without 
doors  or  windows.  Then,  as  Goldina  imagines  the 
various  objects  in  the  cabin,  they  would  wheel  into 
place  on  pivoted  strips  in  the  flats  of  the  scenery.  For 
instance,  the  stove  could  hinge  down  suddenly  at  left, 
and  while  the  audience's  eye  was  taking  that  in,  the 
little  companionway  at  right  would  have  a  chance  to 
slip  in  before  the  audience  was  aware  that  it  was  there. 
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Other  objects  could  be  disclosed  by  releasing  flat 
curtains  of  the  same  color  as  the  walls,  on  small  Harts- 
horn rollers,  at  the  proper  moment. 

The  table  can  be  thrust  through  the  wall  and,  when 
it  is  in  far  enough,  a  leg  could  swing  down  and  hold 
the  table  in  place — like  a  table  in  a  parlor  car. 

By  the  use  of  overhead  lighting  behind  the  gauze  it 
may  not  be  necessary  to  have  the  gauze  curtains  drift 
apart  until  the  cabin  was  completely  furnished  and  all 
the  various  objects  that  Goldina  imagined  were  in 
place.  This  would  add  to  the  subtlety  of  this  obvi- 
ously  "trick"    scene. 

Scenes  II  and  III  can  be  played  by  only  using  the 
essential  features  or  props — against  background  cur- 
tains or  drapes  of  the  same  gauze  that  form  the  cur- 
tains for  the  inner  proscenium  of  Act  II.  In  Scene  II, 
a  palm  tree,  a  straw  hut  and  fire  is  all  that  is  neces- 
sary, while  in  Scene  III  an  impressive  doorway  and  an 
ornate  table  and  two  chairs  complete  the  props. 
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